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LONG AGO. 





BY LORD HOUGHTON. 





On that deep retiring -hore 
Frequent pearls of beauty lie 
Where the passion-waves of vore 

Fiercely beat and mounted high; 
Sorrows that are sorrows still 

Lose their bitter taste of woe ; 
Nothing’s altogether Ul 

In the griets of long azo. 


Tombs where lonely love repines, 
Ghastly tenements of tears, 

Wear the look of happy shrines 
Through the golden mist Of years ; 

Death, to those who trust in good, 
Vindieares his hardest blow ; 

Oh! we would not, if we could, 
Wake the sleep of long ago! 


Though the de::on of deeay 
Shocks the soul where life is strong, 
Though for frailer hearts the day 
Lingers sadand overlong— 
Still the weight will find a leaven, 
Siill the spoiler’s hand is slow, 
While the future has its Heavea . 
And the past its long ago. 
> << 
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BY THE AUTHOR OF “HIS WEDDED WIFE,” 
“BARBARA GRAHAM,” ‘“‘PENKI- 
VAL,’ ‘‘WE KISSED AGAIN,”’ 
““‘BUNCHIE,”’ ETC. 





CHAPTER [V.—[Continvep. ] 


L'HE was standing where the light fell 


, ) tullupen her, and she 
jewelled tan in ber hand. 


held a riciily- 





A pomegranate blossom lay on the rich 
coils of her dark hair. 

Picturesque, brilliant and beautiful; the 
young earl was led up to her, and looked at 
her with admiring eves. 

Isabel remembered her 
the delight she felt shone in 
would not let her eves brighten. 


none of 
she 


lesson; 
her face; 
It wasa 


‘ 
grand young Juno with calin proud eyes, ' 
: 


and a cold smiling mouth; nota Venus woo- 
Ing, with s:niles, 

Lady Cresson had been quite right in ber 
estimation of hii. 

Hie was so well accustomed to seeing fair 
faces brighten for him, and eyes grow 
brighter for his coming, that it was a 
hovelty to him to be received with 1ndiffer- 


Iie asked for the pleasure of a dance, and 


Et 











customed order 
things, 

Young ladies looked upon it as a pleasure 
to dance with him, they seemed pleased 
with his preference; not this stately Juno— 
she had forgotten. 

Nor did she seem very anxious to enter 
into conversation with him; the usual 
stereotyped remarks passed between them; 
but once—and once only—ke caught her 
dark eves fixed upon him with an expres- 
sion he could not understand; but that one 
glance had made his heart beat, 

The next moment she was gazing calm.y 
far away over the heads of the dancers and 
the tiers of flowers, 

He was interested in her. 
one expressive glance meant? 
with pleasure of the time when 
mneet her again. 

It wasa simple question that he asked 
her, when she was leaving the ball-rooin, 
but it gave her great silent delight. 

“Shall you be at Lady ‘irafton’s to-mor- 
row?’ he asked. “I understand half the 
world will be there.” 

“Weare going, I believe,’ she replied, 
but her voice was even more indifferent 
than her manner, and for the second time 
that evening Lord Castlemaine experienced 
a novel sensation. He thought of her very 
often. 

“An independent young lady that! No 
scheming there!” he thought, little dream- 
ing that she was weaving a web round lit, 
and that he wasin great danger of becoming 
entangled in it. 

He thought her more 
the next evening. 

She wore a dress of pale, rose-colored silk 
covered with finest lace. She wore white 
lilaes in her hair, and carried a bouquet of 
the same sweet flowers, 

“T like lilaes,’’ she earl said, as he bent 
over her bouquet; “1 believe they are my 
favorite fluwers.”’ 

She did not evince any especial desire to 
keep up any conversation with him, but if 
he had been tnore keen and on the 
alert, he would have neticed that although 


to quite a different 


What had that 
He thought 
he should 


beantiftul still on 


more 


| she seemed indifferent, whenever he gave 
any sign of leaving ber, some witty re- 
inark, some clever repartee, so:ne Original 
idea would keep him chained by her side 


ence, 
j 
; 


Isibel’s dark eyes looked languidly down 
the prograinme; she did not seem pieased, 
as other girls did, when he asked fora 
dance, 

She had some d‘fficulty in finding one for 
him; she aid not seek as other girls did, to 
keep him by her side. 

She was serene, calin, beautiful, and is : 
different, the consequence of which wae! 
that Lord Castlemaine thought more ot bear 
than he would done had she showed Lersalf | 
desirous of attracting him. 

He did not in the least degree fall in howe 


With her, but he was interested, and sliglit 
lv arnused because she made no effort tw at- 
tract hii. 
W hat a stately young beauty s! waa - 
i ever 2 ss ned ¢ ac r —- 
oF 
en ne wert to her Suewas seated ust 
then by Lady Cresson—she ked up at 
him with a simile that told of habf startled 
SUPprise, 
“You had forgotten ?"” ne said, sadden 
the words escaped him unawares 
i OS, Sie@ Said. w is x sweetsii 


‘“T ain a rry. I had forgotten. 


It was a new sensation to thiseourted and 
flattered young peer. He bad been ac , 


without his being conscious of it. 

Although she never appeared to take the 
least notice of hin, never seemed to look at 
him or watch him, no gesture of his ever 
escaped her. 

She did not seem to listen to him, vet she 
could have repeated every word that he 
uttered, and alinost without knowing it, 
the girl gave him the great passionate love 
ot her heart; ajove which is like a devour- 
ing flame. 

There is nothing in life 
that is fully given and meets with no return, 


= cruel as love 
nothing so cruel! 

The fire that burns, the water that drowns, 
the 
that 


the wind that minakes bare and desolate, 


thunder that destroys, the l'wistuing 


so lhard or So cruel. 


strikes, are not 


There are many tortures that rack the 


mind, t it kK the br tisat t ar frend 
' heart: but f I etm ar } * 

r 

4 j ] 

: 
| 7 
“hie l deeply t was 
‘ 

altnost 1DpoOSss e to help s* lace m 
lark and so! - na r f f ‘ 
‘ ilrv that seems i t frou 
t lor liavs t ira y a j 
How could she he t, when her wil zi 


thoughts were centered on him, when the 
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of | 


study of his character becnuine the study of , 


THE GREAT PIONEER FAMILY PAPER OF AMERICA. 


° ! 
her life—for had she not been told that she 


was to marry him—that her end and aim 
in life was to secure him: naturally enough 
that kept her thoughts centred on him. 

She gave 
how deep none but herself knew—but she 
kept her secret well, no one guessed it, and 
Lord Castlemaine bimself believed her the 
proudest, the coldest, the most exclusive 
and inaccessable girl in London, and he 
liked her all the better for it. 

She piqued him; she interested him. It 
gave a piquancy and zest to bis interviews 
with her that he never knew whether she 
would be pleased te see him or not, that he 
never knew in what mood he should find 
her, and the very uncertainty bad a charm 
in it. 

She touched his faney, 
but never his heart; he 
loving her. 

The 
haired, gentle, docile women; she was not 
of that kind. 

Ile never, during the whole time of his 
acquaintance and friendship with her, ever 
gave herone glance or uttered one word 
that could possibly have misled her; he 
never nade the last attempt at flirtation with 
her; he was true and sincere in all his deal- 
ings with her, 

He liked her; he never went beyond that. 
Ile enjoyed talking to herand dancing with 
her, but he never misled her. 

And all this tine she went on weaving 
her web, so fine, 89 close, yet so strong; but 


sle never could wind it reund him. 
. * * + * * 


hin adeep, passionate love— 


his admiration, 


Kshs. 


THE THF 
The season passed, and as yet no progress 


WAR OF 


had been made. 
Lady who 
watched the situation, bad but turee sources 


(Cresson, incost 
of satisfaction. 

The first was that, although Lord 
lnabel any lover-like 


(astle- 
maine had not shown 
attentions, he had certainly 
pleasure in her society: and the second was, 
that Isabel Hivde had behaved adinirably— 


evinced great 


she had indulged in no flirtations and ifshe 
had beenspoken of at all, it sntist have 
been in conjunction with Lord Castle- 
inaine. 


The third source of consolation was, that 
; 


ifthe young earl had not deciarea 
to be Isabel's lover, he had paid no atten- 


liicrme lf 


tion toanyone else, 
Then the end of 
Lady Cresson, with her 


the season came, and 


looked the 


niece, 


situation fairly in the fare. She felt that 
there was great roon for hope. Lord Cas 
tlemaine evidently liked her niece, who 


had no rival. 

He had spoken with regret of the coming 
separation when the season should be 
over. 


Hie had 


meeting 


of their 
A ltogetber 


Sut 


spoken with 
ayaln next spring. 
everything seemed to proarise 


pDieasure 


fairly. 
there wns the reverse of the medal. 


toth aunt and niece were compelled to 


own that Lord Castlemaine had never 
shown any signs of hinting of tmarriage; b 
lid not seem tobe in love, and n ne ever 
heard hid speak taking a wife et 
‘ t “ “« w . 
( . ‘ 
T hye 1 - ‘ r 
Ball t 4 i 
N | ad a sa f 
i nt ‘ ] x 
i s i* ] r t 
| aur . 
L ay J I ive Aa t t ft scer 
tainty that ifa girl failed in her first season 


gue would fail in Ler second. 


thoughts on Lord 


never dreamed of 


Castlemaines always married fair- | 


diligently | 
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92 08 A YRARIN ADVANCE, 
PIVE CENTR ACOPY 


‘But, Aunt Eleanor,” cried the girl earn- 
estiv; “it is not fair to say that I have 
failed. You told ine to concentrate all my 
Castlemaine, and I have 
But for that I might have had 
plenty of offers, I know that Colonel Mor- 
ney loves me, and would ask meto be his 
wife to-morrow, but that he is jealous of 
Lord Castlemaine.”’ 

“You are quite sure of 
asked Lady Cresson. 

“Tam absolutely certain, Aunt Eleanor,” 
was the answer, 

Lady Cresson amiled complacently. 

“Colonel Morney wouid not be a bad 
match—nothing like so good as Lord Cas- 
tlematne—but by no ineans to be despised. 
I will give you another season, Isabel, but 
only one more; your sisters must have their 
chance; and Tam toid tiat Elfrida gives 
promise of rare loveliness,” 

And though Isabel wove her web of bril- 
liant colors and of fine strong threads—al- 
though she wove industriously and with 
perfect skill—it was all in vain; the young 
earl was not caught in the web. 

Ifshe had not met hin again her life 
would not have been blighted; but, as 
chance or fortune would have it, at Christ- 
nas tine they met again. 

Lady Cresson and Miss Hyde were in- 
vited to spendthe New Year week with the 
Duchess of Caramel at Hope Castle, and 
Lord Castlemaine was one of the guests. 


done #0, 


this, Isabel ?’’ 


That which aseason in town began, @ 
week inthe gay seciusion of a country 
house finished; and when it was ended, 


Lord 
stronger 
love that 


Isabel Hyde owned that she loved 
Castlemaine with a love that 
than life, stronger than death, a 
was her doom. 

That week had opened 
her. 

He had been her constant companion, but 
it wasimerely the force of circumstances 
that had inade jt so. 

They were so nearly of the same age and 
had the saine tastes, Elo rode and walked 
with her, he danced and sang with her; she 
was iis favorite coumpanion in a walt” or at 


was 


ail Paradise to 


chess; but his inanner was always the satne 
—-kindly, friendly, open, and candid, but 
without the slightest attempt at love. 

During that week her whole heart 
froin her, never to be hers again. 

There are no wordsin which the pain of 
her hopes and fears could told. True, 
he had not uttered one word of love, but he 
evidently valucd her companionship. 

“Love must win love,’’she said to hera-If 
over and over again, as bpundreds of girls 
had done before her; “and he tnust love 
ing because I love his so entirely. It wiil 
come—it will coine!"’ 

They met again in the next early season. 
Lady Cresson bad grown anxious by that 
time, for she saw that Isabel had literally 
carried out hor counsel, indeed that she had 
she had concentrated ber whole 


went 


be 


done more: 


lifeon Lord Castlemaine. 


This season tinust decide it! She saw no 
change whatever in the young earl’ tman- 
ner; hehad the saine kindly Iiking for 
Ieatvel, but there was nothing of the lower 

1 
~ | vort fat t Ase 
, 
P 1s ~ 
t pene jueeo tora Whole Seuson I Vv (seer 
triudde reignedin ler stead. 

hier fair bl 1 | r originality 

ror rex) ~ Sit ow } rier 

Cus ‘ } yew r at 

first siglt, after the wot eager fashion cf 
the Castlenaines; he did not stop to think 
, Whether she was suitable to him or not, 


. 
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whether ber character would agree with his 
whether they would be likely to live happi- 
ly together; be never asked himself whe- 
ther she were proud, jealous, or ill-tem- 
pered; be never thought what were her 
qualities of inind or heart; he — fell 
passionately in love with her, and swore 
that be would not live without ber one ino- 
ment longer than he could help, 

The world soon knew what bad bap 


pened, 
Thrice fortunate Gertrude Craven; she 
had won the grand matrimonial prize; 


thrice fortunate voung earl: he bad won 
the loveliest girl in England. 

Lady Cressou was tue first ) Lear of the 
new beauty. 

Sne returned home one morning from a 
series of calls, looking so anxious and wo iil- 


te) ae om fone mma | that they had the same admirers; it was al 

stood a beautiful basket of roses, 
Lady Cresson. | 
| solves, 


verv unpleasant had happened. 

“T have been listening to some extraor- 
dinary svories, Tsabel."’ she said, ‘iow 
true it is that nothing in this world is last- 
ing; last year you were the one topic of con- 
Versation; you were the queen of beauty; 
your name was on every longue, and how 
—you have a rival!” 

“A rival!’ the 
“One rival. 
dreds,” 

“Hut vou have one, 
hear strange stories of 
grace, and elezance,”’ 

“Who is it?” asked Isabel Hyde. 

“Lady Craven's daughter, 
Craven, She was presented last week; and 
she hastnade just the same sensation as 
you inade last year, She is fuiras a lily, and 
with bair like spun gold,” 

“Tdo not Know that I need 
said Isabel proudly. 

Lady Cresson looked au xiousand slightly 
distressed, 

“Nor do oT, socially speaking. She is 
quite differentjin style; but Ido not think 
she can be imore beautiful than you. It is 
not socially that you need fear ber; but they 


girl 


par excellence. I 
her great beauty, 


fear her,’’ 





ba 

Sete Cresson paused for a ininute, as 
though unwilling to continue, 

“They say what, auntie?’ asked Isabel 
Hyde, “Tell me: TL bave no fear.” 

They say that Lord Castiemaine has fal- 
len deeply in love with her, Isabel.’ 

The beautiful face paled; and a shadow 
crept into the dark eyes. 

“T do not believe it,” she cried. 

‘Tam afraid from all) that dl hear 
true,” replied Lady Cresson, 

“T do not believe it,’ repeated Isabel, 

“Why? asked Lady Cresson, 

“Because, 1 au quite sure, that 
Caustlomaine fell in love with 
would be with me.’ 

“He has had plenty of opportunity,’ said 
Lady Cresson, As she spoke she noticed 
that ber niece's hand trembled violently, 


it is 


if Lord 


seemed to be singled out and pitted against 


each other as were Imabel Hyde and CGer- 
trude Craven. 

The world evidently enjoyed the situa- 
tion. 

It was the old story 
Rowena over again. 

If toth bad been fair, or both of them had 
been dark, one inust have yielded the palm 
te the other; as tatters were the balance 
was equal: Gertrude was the queen of 
biondes, Isabel of bLrunetves, and in tine 
people began to cali them the rival roses, 
Gertrude wore white roses and Isabel red, 
It was then that the rivairy between them 


of Rebecca and 


| because known by the naine of the ‘War of 


repeated, slowly. 
Why, aunt, | must bave hune | 


(iertrude 


| seeks Gertrude he will tind me!” 


tlemaine, 


the Roses,” 

It was yraceful rivalry too. Gertrude did 
not quite realize that it extended to love; 
she knew that socially they were rivals, 


ways a struggle which should Le the best 


| not expected 








EVENING POST. | 


He had tickets for a fete at which she par- 


ticularly desired to att-nd. He was pre- 
vented from going by a previous engage- 
tent. 

Needless to mention that Gertrude was 
there, or he would have 
found some pretext for breaking lis engage- 
tnent. 

Isabel Hyde was alone in the drawing- 
room when be was announced, She ought 


| to have been successful—she was so Wise,s0 


dressed and have the best partners: she en- | 
joved it as Isaber would have done had not | 


her loveand tue happiness of her whole life 
been at stake. 


‘The strugyle was asevere one, but Isa- 


crimson 


bel’s tact and patience, courage, and hope | 


had never failed; 
better cause, aud she ought to 
ceeded, 

No one who saw her talking brightly to 
her rival, and yaily to Lord Castlemaine, 
could ever have guessed al the tempest of 
mee te of pain, and of love that raged in 
ser heart. 

The strangest thing was that Isabel Hyde 
nade herself so charming Gertrude soon 
grew fond of her, which was the very thing 
Miss Hivede bad hoped tor. 

“Then,” she said to herself, 


they were worthy ofa 
have suc- 


“when he 
and the 
theasure Was (puite “a Wise one, 

Many atete-a tete which the lovers longed 


wasin that way prevented; when Lord 
Castlemaine went in search of Gertrude, 
he was alinost sure to find Isabel by her 
side, 

“T never can find you alone for one 
minute, Gertrude,” the impatient young 


lover would ery. “You must have entered 
into an alliance with Miss Hyde, 

“T like ber very much, said Miss Craven; 
“she amuses mie!" 

“She does not anuse me when T tind her 
here at your side, and T have not a chance 
of saying Oue word to you!” eried Lord Cas- 


Giertrude Craven had made a 
friendship with her beautiful rival, 
Isabel went to ber laughingly one day 


pact of 


| and said—- 


anyone, it 


and so:mething of pity fur the girl stole into | 


hier heart. 

“People always say that kind of thing 
aboutevery new beauty,’ she said; but 
Lady Cresson saw how, in spite of her self- 
control, the girl's lips quivered, 

“] donot know," said Lady Cresson, “1 
am really balt afraid there is some little 
truthinit, You Know that Lord Castie- 
maine does not devote binself to mew 
beauties, but he seems to have been con- 


stantiy with Miss Craven. I hear that he 
follows ber everywhere—that he is) her 
whadow. Ilow lony is it since you saw liin 
Isabel, 

“Two or three davs,”” she answered, 
slowly, 


“Then I fear it) is true,’’ 
Cresson. 'Wenever failed to 
once a day at least.” 

“T shall soon know,’ said) Taabel I yde. 
“T understand Lord Castlemaine better, 
— thaninost people, and af be ia in 
ove with Miss Craven TP shall soon find it 
out. Bat l retuse to believe it. Rely upon 
ithat itis ali idle yossio, aunt’ 

“T hope so, my dear,’ was the 
But Lady Cresson was ill at ease. 

The rivals inet that same evening, and 
then Isabel Tivde was) compelled to 
acknowledge there was some slight gromud 
Jor fear. 

She had never seen the same expression 
in his eves when they rested on ler. 

Sbhe tuight have read her fate the first 
tine she saw tuem togetber, bul she would 
not believe it. 

She preferred to think that ber eves mis- 
led ber—that ber ears were notto be trusted 
—that ber senses deceived her—that ber in- 
Stincts were wrony. 

She would have belheved anvibing rather 
than this, that her web had been woven in 
Vain. 

“[ must make friends 
(raven,’’ she said to hersell; 
». 

The truth was soonapparent. The young 
ear! had forgotten everything else in the 
world but Gertrude, 

It was (Gertrude, 


gaid Lady 
meet liin 


answer, 


Gertrude 
she did 


with 
and 


Giertrude, Gertrude 
from imoern to dewy eve; he thought of 
nothing else, and he was her shadow, dle 
wentto every place where lt was likely that 
he shou.d see her, 

lie inade #0 Inany excuses for calling on 
Lady Craven that that accoumplished tuuatron 


laughed in ausused wouder, 
Still Isabel Hyde tioped SS lie 
! vie } Biieé “ iv ~ 
Lac ogne Wa! “ to 
1 ai as beautifu AM Biié ~ 8110 “ s 
pered to bersel! and I wi bal vr) wy 
self conqguered— yet! 


CHAPTER V. 


WHITE AND KED KOSES, 


fFVH ERE were hundreds of pretty girs in 
Teudon—justas there were hundreds 


of Leauliful wuilen-——-yet uo olber two , 


“Do you know the pretty name they have 
for us in society ?"" 


“No,” replied Miss Craven; “I did not 
even Know that they bed yiven us a 
name,”’ 


“Yes; they call us the rival roses,” 

“Why rival roses ?"’ asked Miss Craven ; 
“we are not rivals."’ 

A strange expression came over the beau- 
tiftil face ot Tsabel Hyde. 

“No,” sha replied. lf they would call 
us the roses, you the white and me the red, 
that would be seusible; why should we be 
rivals?” 

“Weare not!” cried Gertrude! “I should 
think our lot in life and our place in society 
about equal.’ 

“With one exception,’ answered 
Hyde; “you have a fortune and I 
none.” 

That cannot matter with vour beautiful 
face,” cried generous Gertrude, and winle 
she was dancing with Jord Castlemaine 
that evening she repeated the Conversation 
to bain, 

“We are not rivals,” 
conscious of the weaving 
could we be?” 


Isanvel 
have 


she said to him un- 
of the web; ‘Show 


He had no suspicion either of the weav- 
ingot the web, but he answered very 
quickly—- 


“You could not have a rival in anything, 
because you ure peerless, You areon a 
throne; others reach only to the steps; 
there could be no rival for you.’ 

The little scenes that took place would at 
tines have been piliful had aevone kuown 
their real meaning, but mone did. 

The rival roses would be standing in oa 
ball-room side by side discussing the 
light eurrent topics of the day, and Lord 
Castlenmine would approaeh them; biseyes 
tor Gertrude, his) ears for Gertrude, 

| Whole heart and soul eager for Gertrude, 
with bardiv a thought forthe giri by her 
side. 

Then would follow an eayer invitation to 
danee, or to promenade: anything to secure 
her to lilniself. 

His eagerness, his desire to take Gertrude 
of, bis utter absorption in her, his complete 
forgetfulness of herself, were all so many 
swords in the heart of Isabel Hyde. . 

She gave bo sign, the least iopatience, 
Ifritation, or weariness would have been 
fatal; the least sign of pique, jealousy or 
envy would have been destruction, 

She would listen patiently tor a few min- 
ules to bis conversation with Gertrude then 


by gone withy remark of her own she 
would tind a place in it. 
She bore without wincing all the bitter 
prein, the heart burning, the jealousy, and 
ne Kucw her secret save ber auut and 
n pres 3 , 
j ‘ ” [ rocialt 
hiiis «a @y in e to bis iady iove iy Weaurliiyv 
+) Te Domerloucis, 


Most people siniled when they saw them, 


Tsuloe|i's ached, It 


jiecrt grew hard, cold, 

and defiant when her eves fell om them, 

She would rather have seen the drawn 

sword of afue than those delicate white 
buds, 

Que morning, Lord Castlemaine called on 


Lady (ressvl. 


| She said. 


} 


patient, and skilful. 

In her place, many girls would have met 

him with reproaches—with unwise taunts, 
because he bad been there so seldom, 
* Not so, Isabel; whatever she feltsie gave 
no outward sign. She welcomed him with 
the sweetest siniles, the brightest of words. 
She amused, and baif-charimed hin, as she 
had al ways done, 

On the table near which she was sitting 
that bad 
been sent as an Offering to 
From them Isabel Hyde took one superb 
rose, half bud, balf flower. She 
“aressed it with her white tingers, and then 
Bhe looked at lin. 

Ile was gazing intently on her thinking 
how exactly she resesmbled tho flower on 
which she was intent 

“My emblew,” she said, with a simile at 
him. ‘it was very kind of society to give 
Ine such a pretty name as the ‘red rose,’ ” 

“You deserve it,’ he said; but his) heart 
was full of tender thoughts forthe white 
rose a8 he spoke. 

She went a step nearer to hit. 

“The flower you have there is fading, 
‘Let me take it away, and put 
this in its place. 

Had he been less in love with Gertrude 
Craven he inust have feit great delight in 
Isabel's beauty and brightness ; he mist 
have been pleased to bave that glorious 
young face so near his—the white hands 
touching the flower that he wore. But he 
bad no heart for anyone save Gertrude, 

Gertrude had given him the flower, 
theretore it was precious and sacred in bis 
eves, 

He drew back almost 
quite unwitting of the pain 
voluntary action gave her. 


unconsciously, 
that his in- 


“No,” be cried; “you must net touch 
that!’’ 
“Must not touch it!’ she repeated. 


“Why f° 

He Jaugbed, and the proud tenderness of 
that laughstruck her like a sharp blow, 

“1 cannot lose it,’ he said. “Tl would not 
change it for one made of diamonds, I 
would not give one leat of it even for the 
golden rose !"" he added, 

“What makes it so precious?” she agked. 

She knew by instinct. and she listened 
With a sinile, although every word cut her 
heart like a knife. 

“Yesterday,” he replied, “it was held by 
the sweetest white hand in 
day it lies here on my heart.”’ 

“Whose was the hand that heid 
asked—and he never, even so 


it?’’ she 
faintly, 


dreamed of the anguish that underlaid the 
words, 
“Can you not guess?” he said. “There 


is but one to whom my words would apply 
—one white rose and one white queen— 
your sister rose !’’ 

She tried to lookindiflerent. She tried to 
hide the fact that her face grew pale and 
her eyes lost their light. 

“You mean Gertrude Craven,’ 


‘ 


she said, 


coldly; and his face brightened with a 
lover's pride as he answered— 
“Yes, lomean Gertrude Craven. Each 


his | 


| been the face of 


leaf of this fading rose is dearer to ime than 
all other flowers that bloom,.’’ 

* Because she has touched it?” 
bel, 

“Yes, Iam like the poet who wrote— 


said Isa- 


‘Drink tome ouly with thine eves,’ 
I wonder when she bas breathed upon them 
that they can ever die.” 

Isabel Hvde laughed, but there was 
neither music vor merrinent in ber laugh- 
ter. 

“Miss Craven would be flattered if she 
heard vou. My emblem is rejected then.” 

“Nay, that isa hard, cold way of putting 
it! Domust be true touy colors; vou would 
hot respect ine if were not.” 

She laid the flower down ayain in the 
pretty basket wilh Its sweet companions, 
butwhen he had gone she drew it out again 
and tore it leaf from leaf, and as the sweet 
leaves fell she trauspled them under her 
feet. 

Was there a wish in her mind that it had 
her rival? Yet she had 
pride and spirit enough to laugh and = talk 
gaily to him while he remained, 

“You must be enjoying the season,’ she 
said; “vou seem to have many engage- 
nents,” 

“I think,” he answered, half shyly,“they 
are all inerged in one.”’ 

She would not understand him: the chill 
of deathi seeined to be creeping round her 
heart, while her lips smiled, and sie saii— 

“Aunt Eleanor wassaying yesterday low 


she missed those pleasant little visits of 
yours, 

“How hind of her! IT always like a con- 
versation with Lady Cresson. Ste will « 

the fete, I think. 

ha a ? ~ s i i ‘ 
iswere “ ar SS Lift 1th 

oN 


‘And the white rose,’’ she said, with « 


Sinile Chat had in it po heartiness, **will she 
be there ?"’ 

“TL think not,”” be answered briefly, 
*(s00d-bye,’’ she said to hit with a smil 


ing face; but when he had left her the 
suillesdied away, and the roses in the 
pretty basket might have told a tale if they 


could Lave Gone so. 


the world—to- | , 
| tween the two beautiful rivals, 


A 


| 


| persell, 


j 





CHAPTER VI. 
THE VICTORIOUS WHITE ROSE. 


THEN the announceinent of the en. 

' gagement between the Earl of Cas 

tiemaine and Miss Craven took place, 

Isabel Hyde did net quite renounce all 
-— 

Nu one knew her pain; no one knew her 
pavs.onate despair; ne one knew that she, 
siniling and bright a. she seemed, had a bit. 
ter nes greater than deathin her heart. She 
tried in a Jorlorn tashion, to console Lerseif 
by astring of proverbs, 

“There is many aslip ‘twixt the cup and 
the lip,” was ber favorite. 

Many eugagements were announced that 
never came to anything--this might be one 
of them. 

“J willnever give up hope,” she said to 
“until I see thems married, and 
then 1 will live to part them.” 

Lady Cresson too made many wise re- 


When she heard that the engageinent was 
announced, that ali was settled, and Lord 
Castlemaine pressing for an early marriage 


| she sent fur her niece to Ler rooin, 


“A failure, Isabel,’’ she said, slowly, and 
Taw sorry forit. It wasthe best chance— 
but it is useless wasting tore time upon it, 
We tnust be wise and beat a inusterly re- 
treat; we must burn our boats and leave no 
trace behind us; no One must suspect our 
hopesor our dmappvintments, I should 
like vou to be just the ssinecseéever with 
Lord Castlemaine, and more friendly than 
ever With Miss Craven, if you can manage 
it without vreaking down.” 

“JT can do it,” answered Isabel, unflinch- 
ingly. “I could do more than that.” 

“We will remain inthe town until the 
wedding is over,” continued Lady Cresson, 
‘and then we will discuss our future plans, 
J can trust you ts let ne sign of disappoint- 
ment appear.” | 

“You nay trust me tiimplicithy, aunt,” 
said Isabel; but ber aunt bad no idea of 
What this would cost ber. 

“I bave one great hope,” continued Lady 
Cresson, “and it m that if this marriage 
takes place you will be invited to act as 
bridesumid.,”’ 

“Yes! replied Isabel, “that would be 
the best thing forme, and I should enjoy 
it,” she alded with au expression of face 
that it Lady Cresson bad been a wiser wo- 
nan would have warned her, 

She clung to hope while any hope was 


| feasible, 





l she had notthe faintest 


! 
} 
| 
| 





There might bea quarrel ! The marriage 
night be postponed t 

The beautitul white rose 
witherand die! A’ thousand 
things might happen. 

In the meantime the three met continu- 
aliv, alwaysoneeaday, at times oftener 
than that, to all outward appearances there 
was the greatest possible trieudslip be- 


might even 
unforeseen 


They visited each other, and Gertrude 
talked openly of the coming wedding. 

Perhaps the bardest part of Isabel’s lot 
was being compelied to listen to these con- 
fidences; but wheu Gertrude offered them 
idea that Isabel 
eared for Lord Castlemaine. 

There were tines whe. she suffered hor- 
ribly. 

One evening, when by Lady Cresson’s in- 
vitation, Lady Craven, ber daugoter, and 
Lord Castlemaine were all there, Isabel 
was pressed to sing. 

“T have not heard you sing for some time, 
Miss Hivde,”’ said Lord Castiemaine, 

*You shall hear ine now,” she said. 

Years alterwards she remembered the 
scene, 

Miss Craven was seated away from the 
piano, quite at the other end of the room, 
locking most lewely in asimple dress of 
Velveteen silk, bound with lace, and pretty 
clusters of pink hawthorn, 

Lord Castiemaine had left her side for a 
few imiuutes, but no one else had taken his 


| place, 


It was something new for him to leave 
Gertrude for Isabel, and ber hopes rc6e 


| again. 


Her aark eyes brightened and her face 
grew fairer with the hope. He stood by ber 
side while she sang. 

Sue bad hardiy tine tothink what she 
should sing; almoost involuntarily her fin- 
gers strayed inte # sweet and plaintive 
melody, a pretty pathetic little ballad, 


| called “Forget ime not” 


| 


} 


| 


Forget meno, though I repine 

Ieeause you've fouud a tresher heart; 
Tes wive it ali that once was miue, 

bil say Sarewe'l and part. 


I. cause you've found a fairer face, 
A neotler name, a lowetler lot, 

[Dll ineckiv bow and yield my place; 
Bout, ole! forget me wot! 


She had begun the song almost unthink- 
ingly, but as she preceeded, the words 
went home to her very heart; ber eves 
tilled with teara;her voce faltered: by a des- 
perate effort she controlled herself, and the 
halt sed, half sweet melody flowed frou her 
fingers: but iis, and be saw 
tiie tears In liven. 


-ler eyes tnet 


Kor a moment he was half startled, but 
visite s} ~ feutered his head, 
Surelv he w sierstand now, she 
theouwht to herself, Bit lie didd net. 
He bent iis bandso.uwe head very kindly 
Over ber, 
“You are tired, Miss Hyde,’’ he said, 


gentiy—*or wet welll’ 


She made no auswer for one tininute. She 
could not reeover ler voice, 

Alb! surely,surely be might have guessed! 

But be only theugat to oitnsel!— 

“T wonder if Lady Cresson is kind to her 
niece? I bave never seeu leacsin ber eyes 
before.”” 





















































Then Isabel looked at himn,and the pathos 
of ber dark, beautitul eyes struck hin. 

W bat was itthey told? What was it that 
they said to him ? 

And he could not understand! 

“J will notask you to sing,” he sald, 
gently. “You are not in the wood tor tsu- 
sic to-night. How our moods differ sid 

She wondered if he would linger by her 
sideand talk to her. But no! As the 
sunflower turns tothe sun he had turned 
his face towards Gertrude forgetting all 

Ise, 
. As though a magnet drew him, he went 
to her, walking slowly, as though he would 
have lingered with Isabel but fur Ger- 
trude’s irresistible attraction. 

Isabel rose from the piano. She walked 
to the pretty nook where the tall palins 
stood; she took up an engraving that lay up- 
on the table. 

It was inerely thatshe might have a pre- 
text for hiding her face. 

“He could not stop with me,” she said, 
‘not even for five minutes! He must go 
back to her because she looked at ‘ 





his ! 
And I love hiim as no woman ever loved a 
man before! Why should she win him 
when I could not? Because her eyes are 
blue and her hair golden ? Mine are dark, 
but I am very fair. 
me!" 

A few minutes afterwards she was the 
centre of a laughing group,and she laughed 
like some who had nota care in the whole 
world, 

One day when Gertrude Craven was talk- 
ing to her lover she said— 

“T shall not be able to keep up all the 
frieniships I bave formed in London, but 
there are sone Ll should likealwaysto retain. 
I am really attached to Isabel Hyde,and you 
like her, do you not?’’ 

They looked at each other. 

In alter vearsthe memory of that con- 
versation returned to thein and stung them 
inuch. 

“Yes,” replied Lord Castlemaine, “I have 


| 


THE SATURDAY 


They were in Venice, luxuriously seated 
in a gondola, watching the sun set over the 
shining waters, listening tothe music that 
seemed to come from all sides—the splust- 
ing of the oersin the water, the gondolier’s 
song, the distant touch of alute, the faint 
chiming of church | e!\s, the :nusical ripple 
of the water as it washed the base of the 
groud pillars. 

Venice, the beautiful, the fair; the city 
of tovers, of music and towers: the home 
of poetry and romance ; the city of which 
true poets love to sing, these newly-wed- 
ded lovers had enjoyed it to their hearts’ | 
content. 

The sunset and the moonlight,the glamor 


| of stars, the sweet, solemn hash of the wa- 


' was full 


He might have loved | 


ters, the brilliant hues of the sky and the 
foliage bad ail been so many pictures to 
them. 

Lord Castlemaine had traveled, Gertrude 
bad never quitted English shores; every- 
thing was new and beautiful to her; she 
of enthusiasin, and her husband 
was delighted with her happiness, 

“If I never had any more happiness in 
my life,’ she said to him on this moonlit 
evening,“ sheuld still have had more than 
faliste tne lotet most women. I wonder, 
Rudol pli—"” 

She stopped suddenly, and he saw that 
her eves were fixed on the mnoonlit skies. 

“You wonder what, Gertrude?” 

*T am almost afraid to say,’’ ske replied. 
“T was wondering if, after all, heaven can 


| be much bappier than earth ?”’ 


a great adiniration and a invest sincere liking | 


for Miss Hyde.” 

1] aunglad to hear it,’ said Gertrude cor- 
diaily. There was no taint of jealousy in 
her thoughts or words. “I am gilad,’’ she 
r-peated. ‘“Thatisone of the friendships 
Ishould like to retain. In those happy 
days to comme—days you like to speak of, 
tudolph—we will] ask her to visit us,” 

“Yes, .bat will be very pleasant,” be re- 
plied absently ; lover-like,he was thinking 
far more of the happy days than be was of 
Isabel Hyde. 

“We shall be so happy,” she continued, 
“that we shall be able to give away a great 
deal of happiness to others, and we will be- 
gin with beautiful Isabel Hyde.” 

He whispered to ber Low noble and un- 
seltish she was, 

She laughed. 

“Never mind my “fections just now, 
Rudolph,” she said, laughingly. “I want 
to talk about Isabel Hyde: ‘a am so glad 
you like her. She will be my friend alter 
we—after we are married; she will visit 
un,”’ 

“You forget,”’ he said, “that she will pro- 
bably be married herself,” and they beth 
looked across the roomat the beautiful dark 
face which Lid so much. 

“Yes,I had forgotten that,”’she answered, 
slowly. “I cannot tell why, but I bave au 
idea she will not marry.”’ 

‘“*My wonder is that she has not married 
before this,’’ said Lord Castlemaine. ‘She 
is very beautiful, very graceful, and accoim- 
plished:’’ 

Gertrude looked up at Lin with a bright 
Sinile. 

“How is it,’ she asked, “tnat with all 
these charins you have not faliex in love 
with her yoursel!.’’ 

“My darliny,’’ cried the young lover,rap- 
turously, “*Tpave never loved any Wotnan 
but you; I shall never 1ove any other. J 
loved you the first moment I saw you, and 
I shali love you until I die. It seems to ime 
that lThardly know any other face than 
vours, It seems to ne also that when my 
eves first fell on you I knew that you were 
the one woman singled out frou all the 
worlkd,”’ 

“Were you never the least degree in love 
With anyone else ?” sheasked. 

“Never, my darling. If I uad not met 
you the chances ure that I should have 
cone unmarried to my grave. I cannet 
py imagine imyself caring fur auyone 
else,”’ 

_ “It seeins 80 very strange,” she said, inus 
ingly. 

“Ido not think so, It would have been 
Strange had I done anything else except 
throw iny tortune, my beart, and my love 
at your feet ; but you have never cared tor 
anyone else, have you, Gertrude?” 

The sweet, silverydaugh that auswered 
hits was like musicin his ears, 

“I! she cried. “You torget that I bave 
not had time to care for anyone but you. 
This is iny first season. You say that you 
fell in love with tnethe first tine you saw 
ine, and you have monopelised ail 
time since then. No, indeed, 


mv 


Ru jolph, I 


bave never cared for anyone but you. 

Sbe was silent for soue few minuutes,t 
she said sudden! y—- 

‘‘Kudolph, Is - $s 

chief br 1 coms 

‘Who wi i nave ey ~ 
when you arethe bride? > ZX 
“Ask whom you will, I shal 


tent.’’ 

Isabel Hyde was asked, and the vow she 
took atthat wedding she kept, ar 
story telis all about how carried 
out. 


slic 


CHAPTER VII. 
fr VH ERFE never was so I riviita ie 
a8 ours,”’ said Lord Castlemaine Ww 
beautiful young wile, 


ney tier 


| onee tervid love changes to 


of love, is jealousy,” be continued, 


Wiel 


“Earth as we find it,”be replied thought- | 


fully. “You must remember that very few 
are happy a® we are.”’ 

*That is because we married for love,’’ 
she said, gaily. 

“Yes, and «iso because the love lives on, 
never to die.” 

“TF eanunot imagine,’ said Lady Castle- 
maine, “how :ove ever dies, The world is 
*» fair, that its beauty alone, Ishould have 
thought, would have kept love living in 
every heart. I love you the better for the 
beautiful! moonlight, and the silent waters, 
and the golden stars. How does love dir, 
Rudolph?” 

“Ina hundred different ways,” he an- 
swered, 

“Not one of which wo shall ever know,"’ 
she said, brightly. 

“No, lam sure 
plied. 

“Tell me how it dies—in what manner,in 
what fashion. J] do not mean lovers’ love, 
but the love that lives between busband aid 
wite—sech as you and I.” 

“The difficulty would be rather to teli 
you how it lives than how it dies, So many 
things conspireto kill it. I must trankiy 
adisit that in most cases the husband is te 
biamwe. He grows tired of his wife; lis 
indifferene. 
Sire resents it. Quarrels, dislike,and hatsed 
fellow.”’ 

“That is a cruel death for love to die, she 
gaid, with a faint, sweet sigh. 

“Cruel, but very common,” he replied. 
“Then another common reason of the death 
“Per- 
haps the vustand is older than the wite,aud 
she loves all the gaieties and pleasures: of 
which be istired. Jealousy is alinost sure 
to step in then—and again love dies.” 


not, Gertrude,’’ be re- 


*Qurs will never die in that fashion,’ sie 
said, raising ber beautiful face to bis) and 
kissing fis lips. “Never; will it, Ru- 


do lpb 2?” 

“No, inv darling,” he said; but to her 
eager ears his answer seemed long in cous 
ing. and cokl when it came, 

“You could never be jealous of me,” she 
said bastilv, “because vou Know that every 
beat of my beart is vours--every thougnt ts 
yours. [liveinaw orid of shadows, and the 
only real thing tn itis yourself, Could any 
man ever be jealous of a woinan who loved 
him so well?” 

“J should say not, 
trainee. 

“Then our love ean never die in that tash 
jon,” she said decidedly. “And yeu know 
Rudolpt, that I could never be jealous of 
you: bow could I,when vou love tie above 


"replied Lord Castle- 


all other women znd alone out of all wo- 
men? Leould not be jealous of you. In 
) none of those fashions could our love die. 
Tell me some other. 
fle siniled. 
“ove often dies because husband and 
wife resemble each other so entirely tbat 


they grow tired to death of each other, and 
find nothing but monotony and weari- 
tese.”” 

“That will most certainly never be our 
case, she said, brightly. “In way things 
Janu very glad to say we differ entirely, 
tudelpb. Give me ano ler example, ’ she 
saul. 

“J pave beard of cases,’’ he 
where love bas died, because husband and 
wite bave been ofsoentirely different afty pe 
that there could be no possible peace of 
harmony between them,” 

“Again thatean never be our case,” 
we are exactly 


continued, 


she 


i, *forin muiany Chins 


84°02 
? 
A ne 


“fam pleased to agree with you, replied 
Tienes 


LL ri 


4 ‘ nt prese r 
ud = omisu 
perlaps, trothi 
thie 
on, and 


” { i stake® are iaic, 
jerstandings c:¢ep in; then, 
ther will mimke 
slowly 


¢ 
uit first aci- 
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Listie [hiss 


" she said; **b 
sate: there 
‘ linus 


rela i if 


pss ny 


[hat ig asad death, too, 

P 1. there ayzalu we are 
it Any nisunde 

“een us new eould tiere 


we bave uv secrets Lelweenu us, , 
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EVENING POST. 


and my heart is like an open book to 
you » aed 
‘There is no fear, my darling,”’ he said, 


gently. 


Her beantiful blue eyes were fixed on the 
ieronlit ky. 

“I like to think that,” she eaid. “Tlike ty 
remember thatourlove is eternal, Cleat it 
will never die, that it will live even into the 
next world. It vives ime comtort to know 
that though the sun may cease to give tight 
and the moon fall from the beavens, suil 
our loveskall live on.” 

For all anewer he drew her in the passion- 
ate clasp of Lis arms and kissed her twice 
again. 

“Rudolph,” she cried, ‘you forget all my 
warnings, I have asked you to be so care- 
ful, and I am very sure that gondolier will 
krow that we are—that this is—our voney- 
Ineon.”* 


“Never mind the gondolier,” sald Lord 


' Castlemaine, “he has no eyes in the back of 


his head, and if he had, I should not c#re; 
who could belp kissing the lips that utter 
such loving words, Are you satisfied with 
ny answers to your questions,iny dear Ger- 
triusdie ?"" 

“Yes, she replied. “You have told me 
most of the wavs in which love can die,and 
1 find each one of those wavs barred to us, 
I shail remember this lovely moonlit night 
and our conversation as long asl live! How 
white the moonlight is, and how bright the 
sky. I wonder if Othello glided over these 
clear waters thinking of the wife he was to 
murder ?’’ 

Iyerd Castlemaine started at the very 
words, 

‘That is a horrible idea to 
Ss fair « wight,’’ he said—‘a 
wife tT’ 

“[T donot know much about the world, 


introduce on 
murdered 


but itheemsto me that there are many 
wavs of killing wives, I would rather 
have my body slain than my heart 


trovken.”’ 

«Neither of those fates will be yours, wy 
darling,”’ he said, gently. 

And when the dark atter-days came she 
remembered the words, 

‘The bells have played, and the night is 
faliing,”’ said Lord Castlemaine, “Are you 
tired, Gserirude?” 

“No,” sine replied. “1 should never tire 
of this noon and the shadows on the water. 
I teel yomt now as though I should like to 
ye fl ating on forever—justas lam now— 
Wile vou.” 

Ite laughed, 

“My dear child,” he said, ‘you will grow 
cold, bungry, and thirsty iu two hours; 
there is such a difference between romance 
and reality—between poetry and prose.”’ 

* Tt dees one good to forget the difference 
srimetioes,” she said. “I forget it always 
ahen Daw with you.” 

*Tiank you!” he said. 

With swift, sure strokes the boat seemed 
tocleave the moonlit waters; Lady Cas 
themaine seemed suddenly to have grown 
grave, . 

‘Rudelph, she said, “I have strange feel- 
ing—a strange presentiment’’ 

“A oright one, I hope?" he said. 

“No, itis not that,” she answered very 
tlowly. 

“Tell it me, darling, and I will 
inte a bright one fur 5 0u,”’ he said, 
is it, (sertrude 7?” 


make it 
“What 


[tO BE CONTINUED. ] 
- —> 2 —>- — 

Writt To MoTrier.--Boys, some of you 
who read this are absent froin home, ou 
are attending aschool, learning a tr de, or 
envayed in some kind of employment that 
liws culled you away. 

There ws aimother at home who longs to 
hear from you olten. Do you give her that 


privilege, or are youwilling to Jet her 
wate day vtter day, until the thought 
comes forcing its wav into her heart that 


you have forgotten hev,or care nore for the 
new associates around you ? Do you real. 
ize that her thoughts are with you oftener, 
and linger longer with you, than 
yours with her? 

You are young, and are out in a world 
which she xwnuows is full of snares and 
temptations. And all her contidencein your 
strength of character tuay be great, yet she 
cannot keep back the anxious thoughts that 
eome unbidden, especially when she 
not beard frou you for a long time. 

She knows that this isan luiportant period 
of your tile. A yreat change is yoing on. 
You are developing into something. Can 
you supp se her to have aught but the 
decpest solieitude in Knowing whet that 
something shall be? She hus foregone 
much Deasure for your sake, and las 
centered tinany bopes in you, She cannot 
help feeling a deep interest in watching the 
resultoft her years of labor in your behalf, 

I know a bov, who, during a year's ab- 
sence, wrote bat two letters to his mother, 


tatieh 


At the cluse oi the year he was summoned 
hastiig home to look on that wother s lace 

r the last tine. 

He found the two letters he had written 
exarefully laid away in adrawer where she 
kept a few things that were highlv prized. 
Wien he learned how tany time his 

r had read thes» ters, even alter 
ra t ta ! a #6 ‘ 
ey ‘ 
{n<«w , jirewt i j i r 
j t-r i [ho ipoot thites 2 Sliipie one. 

[« i ir 4i 4 mit yor resell, 

Teli ter ail about your studies, your 
work r whatever vou may be enygayed 

Té ner atPeout your asx Les: and 
i) as =€CY j annoet te Ler ab it lu net 
Lestate Ve drop at . 
Boy’, Write to your mothers, (i. 


ee — 


has | 


; ger ratliou. 
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Bric-a-Brac. 
ANIMAL STRENOTH.—While five inen 
can easily hold down a full-grown ion, it 
tikes nine te bold down a royal Benyal tiger. 
) For tereerty the pain among the great cats 
is awarded tr tue S uth American Jaguar, a 
| eresture @) beld that he sometimes strolls 
inte the tigh street of an ibhabued town, 
ana walks offat Lis leisure with a small 

selection of the prominent citizens, - 

Lovers’ MetHops.—In Italy, a lover 
Places twe fingers on tis mouth, whieh 
signifies toa lady, * You are very handaone 
and | wishtoepeak te vou.” Ti she touches 
her cheek with her fan, and lets it gently 
drop, that signifies, <T conmmeni:" but if she 
tures her head, tis a denial, Ata ball in 
) Paria, to take a lady out te dance with her 
is only indifference; to place voursell near 
her is interest; but to fullow her in your 
dance is love. 

InN THE Mines. —The great salt mines of 
Cracow, in Poland, employ 500 to 600 men 
atati:ne, and are, in fact, underground 
cities, with streets, roads, and a large popu. 
lation of human beings and horses, In 
these mines the natural salt torts the sides, 
roola, and floors ofaseries of vast caverns; 
and when the men are all at work, and the 
light aleaum from torches and lanterns on 
the toiling figures and glittering white 
crystals, the scene is very striking. 

THe Dupe.—An historian thus deacriber 
the American dude of 18007"The pantaloons 
of « beau went up to bis armpita; toyet into 
them was a morning's work.aad when in,to 
sitdown wasimpossitle, His hat was too 
spall to oontain tis handkerchief, and 
was notexpected to stay on his head. His 
hair was brushed frow the crown of his 
head towards bis forehead, and looked, asa 
satirist Of that day truly said, as if je had 
been fighting an old-fashioned hunticwne 
backward. About his neck was a spotted 
linen neckerchiel; the skirts of wis green 
coat were cul awty toa mathematical point 
behind.” 

OYSTER AND STaR-Fisu.—Man is not 
the only enemy of the oyster; the star-fish 
liven onoystere all the year round. Its 
mode ofopening is somewhat novel, Set. 
thing dewn bedily on the young or old 
oyster, with its five long aris arranged 
around the edge ofthe shell, the moment 
the oyster opens its snouth to breathe or 
feed , the star-fish injects its juice into the 
opening, which Kil. the occupant of the 


shellin a shert time. Then commences 
the feast. The presence of the fish and his 
designs are understood by the ovater, 


which will keep closed foraslony asa week 
or eight days. 


AN KavetTian Fevcitan.—A_ Exzyptian 
fellah’s clothes consist of along blue suirt, 
over this a homespun = goats’-hair mantle, 
anda felt cap, but he is accustomed to work 
all day with no eclothing, and hardly ever 
wears shoes, His tood cousata principally 
of common pea cakes, sourimilk and a large 

uantity of water melons when in season, 

fe rarely eats neat, execopt perhaps on tho 
ureat feast-dave, The houses of the falliue 
heen are tiserably dirty lute; four walls 
builtof Nile mud are covered by a root of 
pea stalks; there isalew door, but rarely 
any window. The furniture consists of a 
few matsand a bed, which also serves for a 
table. 


Tornacco.—An expert in fine foreign to. 
baceos telis ua thet “the American tobaeco 
is strony, became only the tale plant 
growson this mute of the Atlantic, wiile the 
| female plant is the exclusive product of 
Turkey and the Orient” In that finana 

sunny land, where nightingales and flower 
warienea are the prize of every day life, teo- 
| 





bacco growing bas bec uneanart, A tropi- 

cal sun wooes tt. Circassian tmaidens in 
| Apiced petticoats apray its leaves with per- 
| fused water (ren: loteos breewke while dark- 

eved hours charit away insects with munie 

distilled frou: sweet ywuiturs. When the 

barvest neon istibivgh in the Mahometan 
laky the leaves are ready ior eutting and 
| curing. 

Ative.—In the central aquareof the Capi- 
tol at Bowne, surrounded on three sides by 
buildings, standaa very large brow 7m at ‘tue 
of Marcus Aurelius, once FE uperorol Rome 


mounted on asoirited horse. This) im the 
only equestrian statue which has been pre. 
wervedin ao pertert eondition out of the 
many that deeorsted ancient Rome. 


Michael Angelo Whodesignedfthe buildings 
Which at present stand on this bill, was 
very found of tiie statue, and especially ad- 
tired the bors. One day, while he was 
Studying it, be forget that it was not alive, 
and wishing Ge see iin another position, he 


eried «oF c.. 4) | Atter a Sn at this 
horse toe sone Linnie, one might easily jio- 
agine that asheutoratouchol a whip would 
tepahe IC jeetsiye. 

THE (;ARMENT GoORY.—A number of 
correspondents tave written tou number 
of newspapers lately, quiring about the 
eryio of the phrase ‘bloody shirt’ so olten 
tmen| fo lee feel tie al liseussiones of the 
present day We k ww free better ex. 
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AFTER RAIN. 





( vald we know the loesand eorrew 
That the days to come may bring, 

W ould we teil on bravely, darling’ 
Wooul' we ever care losing’ 

Al. Lthiuk our steps would falter, 
And our eyes with teare grow dim, 

Andoutr muse catch the cadence 


rf asad, despairing hymn 


( ould we see the therne and bricrse 
(rowing tall about our road, 

Hearts would lose their hope and courage 
Led stak down beneath their load 

We would shrink before them, eryplug, 

Lo! the therns will wound our feet, 

If we try to vertore through them 
Weshall surely flud defeat. 


Ooh, thank Giod, the clouds are hidden 
That the enning dave may bring 
In the eonehine of Gre preee nt 
Let ve Journey on and sing. 
Let of pluck the flowers gros ing 
In the grass elhout our feet, 
And forget about the Uriers 
Till their thorus we chance to meet, 


Let us bridge life’s+ «nares and pittalle 
With a faith that's brave and #trong, 
And keep up our hearts try clogiug, 
fine and all, achecrtul sang. 
Many a volee will lose ite sadness, 
tome andall, a e!leerful etrain, 
My remembertog that the sunshine 


Alwave follows aiter rain 
—— <- <i ——— 


A Thief in the Candle. 


BY GEORGE MANVILLE FENN 








BY THE AUTHOR OF “‘DOUBLE CUNNING,” 


“UNDER WILD SKIES," “ALONG 


THE LINE "BENEATH THS 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 


] 
ens.” BCC., BTC 
A LETTER FOR ADAM ROBSON, | 


yl ARA was seated at the break fast-table 

in the first floor room, reading, when 

about ten o'clock Deviek entered, with 

a pale, hunted look, and his éves sunken, 
and with dark marks beneath thein, 

Ile looked suspiciously at Clara, and) she 
sintled and shook ber head at lin, 

“Are you not wealthy enough 7"? she said 
quietly; “why will vou harass yoursel!l ane 
co through this wear and tear for the sake 
of more?" 

“Bahl! he said, impatiently, as he threw 
himself into a chair. 

He drank the cotlee she gave him, watel- 
ing herfrom time to time, and ready a 
dozen times over to charge her with de- 
feating hin in his scheme of the past 
migelit. 

Hat he could not feel sure, 

The story told hin by Gedge was) prob- 
able enough. 

She might have placed Grace in her bro- 
ther’s care at the asviluie, but Gredge, in one 
of bis drunken fits, could have been de- 
ceived. 

He swore that Grace was there; but. his 
oath was worth mothing, and it might mot 
have been so after all. 

Hewat thinkioy, butexcitement, want of 
siee pand bios tolineed puasston fou fsrace,newly 
whelled as it liad leer, rotelead = bibaa of 
the power of — ecalin, Ub i passioned 
thought. 

Besides, be argued, if Clara bad had any- 
thing todo withthe past night's athar, sie 
eould not bave been seated there so very 
ealuily. | 

No; Gedge—the  idiot!—had deeeived 
him and Clara had not been tiyghting agadiuest 
Qiiin. 

It had been a miserable pieces of decep. 
tion —a wretched, wild-2oose clase > and tie 
felt half toad at having wasted valuable 
time over an atterpt lo gwratily bis prasston, 
when be had suspicions Chat le was wateled 
bv other than (irace Roleson'’s ‘riends, 

“You look as if a tew hours sve ep wontd 
do vou good,” ira, reh tog Peis chtare : 
and this tine, Instead of pustitt it aeross, 
she rose and Cook It to bit, passing belitad 
his chair, and, after placing it before bliin, 
her hand strayed over his) forehead for; 
few moments and she bentdown and Kissod 
hii. 

“Delilah {' he said to hinmelf; sty 
would give ine upto the poles in a ie- 
ment.” 

But as he said this, he felt that it was not 
true, and, with a tmanifestation of affeetion 
tat, was strange for bina, he passed tis arc 
round her, drew heron to bis) Knees, and 
Kissed her twice, 

She returned to her place with her heart 
beatirg, ter large eves Mashinyg.and a swel- 
ling in ber bosom that tade ber rejoice and | 
think that ste would vet win. 

“TL have been wrong.’ thought) Deviek. 
“She's true enough. Tf ste hadnt bee ll 
should have teen in} ath Leopege mgr ”’ 

Hie sat talking lo ber tore ypentiv than he 
had for seanvV teonths past > avd when at 
last be rose and weut down to his private 


| 


said Cl 


_— 


romper ara covered her eves with ter lana 
here ‘ and Wept for sorte tn ites, 

“iy ’ rh 1 I le 

‘ ‘ } > . r 

oy ‘ iTaA & 
~ » ~ . 

awat 

sof i a “ it is 
“did tyvou sav J] was to clean Out Live { ~ 


next time | comme’? 

“Yes—n! Whiv?' +) xelLdmed Clara.turn- 
ing upon ber « xcilediv. 

*Beeause i've been up, tavam, and they 
are locked uy. 1 couldn't get in.” 





THE SATURDAY 


“Don't go up again,” said Clara, quickly. 
“They cannet be done at present. When did 
vou geup?” : 

“Just now, tnum, again. I went up be- 
fore, soon as T'u come at seven, after you'd 
let me in.”’ 

“J wili tell vou when you are to clean 
thems,” said Clara, very sternly. 


The litthe charwoman looked at her 
wonderingly, and then descended to the 
kitchen. 

>. . - * _ J 


That sane morning, Adan Robson and 
his wife at over their braaklast, botu look- 
ing pale and csreworn though tines seemed 
to have altered a good deal for the bet- 
ter. 

They had changed their place of resi- 
fence, and were now in well-furnisned 
tpartinents; but prosperity had not brought 
promece. 

“If Leould find out where the letters 
eame trom trace them in somo way, Han- 
nah,” said Robeson, pushing away tis halt- 
eaten breaktast. “She must be with Devick 
bat Teannet bring it home to hin.’ 

“We must find tim out at last said Mrs, 
KRotewon, sadiv. “Ab, Adam, if we could 
only be peor again, and as we were fal 

“Wott Dewiek our enemy, and in his 
debt. What folly! There, 1 uiust go.” 

‘tae? Where?" 

“To work,” said Robson, taking out his 
pocket-book. “LT have the plans aud recipes 
here for submitting to agreat Berlin house 
this tepeoreetnigr. Work secuis to ease my 
brain and give me rest,”’ 

Mra. Rots on sighed, and after a tine her 
bustwend rose and left the house, 

It was drawing towards evening when he 
returned te find the postraan on the door- 
step, and he weal upstairs witha letter di- 
reetesdt te liam. 

Mra. Robson was waiting for him = anx- 
bereasiv. 

“tlew long vou have been!’ she = cried, 
‘lL doget so anxious when you are away 
o> Deotase”? 

*Bosines—business,” he said, quietly ; 
and it was without a trace of clation that he 


Poontinued—"T have concluded an arrange- 


tent with the great Berlin house, wile. It 
will be werth three thousand a year to 
te,” i 
“Adan!” 
‘(Quite true, wife,” he said; and he slow- 
lv opened the letter he had = recemved, read 


Pit, aed then glaneed route. 


Mrs. Rebleon lad ieft the room, to see 


about hos dinner, and, witha sigh of reliet 


tther abeence he hurried out and down ina- 
to the passage, where he read the letter once 


| tere by the Lamp. 


“Dear Mr. Robson,—I know the anxiety 
vou feel, and thatis why [To bave written 
this, Lueav have been deeeived, but I 
eould alosost swear that T saw Miss Rolbson 
In company with aledvyenter Mr. Devick’s 
house in Counter Sireet ata very early hour 
Clits ropeornairnge. 

“Yours faithfully, 
“FRANK BRAND.” 


“Ah, then Twas right,’ muttered Adam 
Robsen. ° ©The seoundrel !'" — the tiar! 
Bathe shall give her up now, if To aie tor 
it ¢°° 

Without waiting to siv where he was go- 
ing, he hurried out, and,full of his purpose 
iiwde Stratgha for Devick'’s house, 

“He will resuse to see me’ he sad to 
hituself, as he burried ons “hut J will wart 

Twili watel night and day til DT tind her, 
Dilferce mv wayin. He will never dare 
to refuse ine entrance when TL tell him I 
Knew. Atd then--bal? he shall not) quit 
wiv Silat tril sheos his wite.’’ 

Snpething like a sob escaped lis lips as 
this determination was thade. 

Would te be acting Kimnaly to his ehild in 
forcing her te becom the wiie of such a 
Villain ? 

Besides, by thatecremony he would be 
Inaking ber wverts Deviek and giving up 
every rightower tos cinld. 

Phe treat fas be theught of this, and 
Stopped for «a tmomentor two, elitgging to 
the arearabings of the house he pussed, 
She be wiped tue euldy perspiration from 
tiie lareow. 

“Tenust goon with it,"hbe panted. “Better 
rev Cteteege Chesata Chat.” 

He recovered tioself and hurried on, 
tee tat cf tee af, seeing nothing but the face of 
Riew Dewiek, pale and Slirioking before his 
pust mower: ated it was still before bina as he 
reache tthe sireet at last aud Knocked loud- 
ly at Devicek’s door. 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 
DEVICK S ARRANGEMENTS, 


YOR reasens consequent upon hints he 
4 bad received, Rice Devick Spent the 

dav steat tip tn tis roo, 
Clara went down Several times, but he 
did treet adhauat her, and sue went, after each 
refusal, tra eooset rizghtin the back of the 
nese, Where she latd hier lind upon the 


Wa 
Ohn the first oeeasion it wes warm: later 
“as tler > meet atitiie last visit sie 
stpsate i ! and aWay roued: and stood 
r ~ uv I 4 ‘ ii r ‘ s 4 
~ “ r 
¥ “ 
~ x ~ r to ri n 
i 2% Ss blers >» Chore 
thee thotise, and, aller listening 
t Vv to caak ture tliat sie Was rot 
tobe interrupted, she went to the 
{ «1 r S fwassaue, riglit at the top o! 
t s Where zuarrow ludder leg up to 
‘ i 


“Now go | 


EVENING POSIT. 


| This, with some difficulty, she unbolted, 
| for it bad not been undone fora greul laany 
years, 

” ‘Then, after making sure that it) would 
open eagily, she went down, chased a door 
which shut the attie floor irow the rest of 
| the house, 
| Meanwhile, Devick was busy enough, 
with the two wings of the centre book-c we 
| thrown back, disclosing a snmiall ream, ia 
one corner of which was a furnace, with 
crucibles, twoot which were in action, and 
gradually filling with melten silver, which 
he rapidly brought down frourite s lid state 
by throwing in nitre and increasing the 
draught of tis litthe furnace. 

The doors and windows of his library 
were covered with thick curtalas, which 
shutin every ray of light, but kept out 
every breata of air, so tuat the laboratory 


Vick did net seem to heed this, and toiled 
on, With lis brow wet with perspiration, 
inelting down silver and, in a smaller cru- 
cible, gold, emptying the Vessels at tines 
by means of a peculiarly Shaped pair of 
tongs, which embraced the ervcibles, and 
enabled hit to empty thems into the 
moulds, where the molten metal took tue 
forms of litthe bars, 

This he did overand over again, cooling 
the inyots atterwards ina cistern of water 


oratory ; and at last there was a goodly pile 
of the precious tmietuls, 

Hlis next act suggested the despatch of the 
converted metal, eitler away, or as part ol 
his personal lugyage, for te busily packed 
the ingots in three ainall solid-leather port- 
mnanteaus, filling upthe ipterstices from a 
Sack of bran. 

This done, he went back to the library, 
where, froma Sale biddeu behind books, le 
took out several Small packetssone ol which 
he opened and added to another for conven- 
ienee’s sake, and displaying its) Ccountents— 
Sparkling, unset diamonds, 

These he stored ina belt whieh had a 
series of little leather packets and strapped 
it round him beneath his vest. 

Ile worked hard, but in a quiet, methodi- 
eal way, closing the safe allerwards, and 
placing all the litter of paper in the corner 
oft the laboratory, av if ready to burnin the 
furnace With the store of wood and charcoal 
that tilled one stele, 

This done, he opened another safe in a 
different part of the room, 

‘Thus also was hidden Gehind books, and 
from it he took a large bill-case, well tilled 
with Bank ot Pngland notes, 

These he transterred toa couple ot 
|} pocket-booksjand tuese tothe breasts of the 
coat hanging tromra hook on the wall, in 
company Wilh an overcoat and a sealskin 
cap. 

There were other indications of journey 
or flight, for frouoa drawer Devick took 
some loose gold and silver, part of which he 
putin his trousers pocket, partin a small 
canvas bag in the otuer, 

Next he opened the drawer of his writing- 
table and took out asmall double-barreled 
pistol, sew thatittwas loaded and capped, 
and placed that in his breast, while a ftlask 
and bullet-peuch with a box of caps—it was 
before the davs ot breech-loading revolvers 
and handy eartritves—were placed in the 
pocket ot his overcoat, 

At last he stood looking keenly about him 
thoughtful, and evidently calculating 
Whether he had lef(anvthing undone, 

He seemed well Satistied that he had 
hot. 

Hie had melted down all the plate he had 
In his laboratory, and itand a quantity ot 
nore Valuable metal were paeked in the 
stout leather cases, which lay strapped ready 
lor carrving away. 

His safes were empty, and, with a curi- 
; OUS Stntie upon his face, he now went to a 
book-case, unlocked and slid) back the 
Closed doors at the bottom exposing a num. 
beral bottles seve ralof wh ci Were tmarked 
“brandy, while the large, short-neeked, 
stoppered bottles were iabelied Sp. Vin. 

These he carried cntothe laboratory, 
Where the litte furnace glowed still and 
roared, and placed together on the thoor, all 
butone, which he stood outside upou a 
book-slelt 

From the same eupboard he took acouple 
of large packets of saltpetre, which he laid 
Upon a bench, breaking the paper, so that 
the ervstal ran out over the Place, some of 
ICerunebing beneath his feet upon the 
Howor, 

“TPT think that will do,he said to himself, 
“They won't learn many Becrets When that 
has done is work.’ . 

He stoodthinking fora few minutes now 
and then, as it determined upon his plan of 
action, busily shoveled a quantity: more 
Charcoalon the fire turned a dianiper,so that 
itshoultd not burn tee rapidly, and then re- 
turned to the library , half closed the doors, 
took the bottle of spirits sof wine frou the 
book shelf and -nadean “otter? as if about 
to throw it ecrashing down upon the bottles 
he had placed upon the thoor, and then 
closed tue doors rekKiv. 

“Yes, that would doit,’ he said, softly: 
‘and it would mot bre 





ah out throtugh those 


doors fora quarter of an hour, They may 
siittoe ashes a't-rwards, of they like: and 
if ey t 1 anve ur we Lilie po 

’ 

I ‘ st 
x 4 ? ~ 

ko ‘ ‘ j t w 
lraw lits ves > ius) SC maled ill, 
With a shudder, he turned his tek Upon 


Lhe place, beoked at tis) watel, and, hastily 
puttin on his coat, sat down, turned up 
the Shaded lau tr. dwar | 
Phe roots was exeessively bot wid, alter 
{ 


aylance round to see thatall was) rig 


drew back @ Wiliduw curtain and Upenhed 


and library were stiflingly hot; but) De- | 


Standiag in the Opposite corner of the lab- | 


the inner window, and then the outer, low. 
ering Ia geet areal at tne lop, and raising 
it wo tri tle ef Clee Le ttomn, 

‘This done, te drew the lower part of the 
curtain acer ss and pinned = it, s@ that the 
room ®as screened trom outside observation 
but the treated! air could eon pe, 

“Hi lo the fraught, to, wheu the gaine 
bevins,* he muttered, 

He sat dewn aad thought again fora few 
noment’, With his browe knit, and after- 
wards rose and rang his bell, 

Clara came t+ hiw at the end of a minute, 
touching the gong over the dour, and he 
crossed the meow and let her in, 

“llow very bot you are here !"’ sie said, 
qutetiv. 

“Yes; I have opened the windows,"’he re- 
plied. ‘Look here, wey girl.” 

She canght at bos hand. 

It wass long since he had spoken so 
kindiv. 

Phere, don’t be childish,” he said, smil- 
ingat her, “Look here,.I want you to go up 
to the cottage at once.’ 

Sie turned very pale, but she did not 
wince. 

*"To-night ?"" she said. 

“Yes; now, Want there till I come, or till 
Gedye or Rixon comes up with something 
Inacab, Be ready to take itin, and place it 
—vou know where,.”’ 

“tlave you any other order?’ she said, 
calmly. 

lie did not answer for a few moments, 

“No,” he said; “you bave a key ?” 

Yoa,”’ 

‘420, then, at once,” 

She wanted to look at him, but she dare 
not 

“Shall T come back here to-night ?”’ she 
ashed, 

“No,” he replied ; “the morning will do, 
if vou don’t see me’ 

She left the roouw quietly enough, but the 
next i.oment her whole aspect was 
changed, 

Her eves flashed, her cheeks flushed, and 
she seemed to be suffering trum somo vio- 
lent etotion, 

She wasted no time, though, but bureied 
downstairs, where little Poity Dee was 
busv, in her quiet way, atthe back, whisnp- 
ered a tew words to her, the result of wiich 
was that the candle was extinguished, and 
the little wo nan drew back in the corner of 
the bick Kitchen and sat down to wait. 

Then, running upstairsglincing over her 


| Shoulder to see that the library door was 


closed, she cune down directiv in’ shawl, 
bonnet, and veal, puttingon ber gloves us 
she descended the stairs, 

AS Sie passed the livrary door, she gave 
ahzhbtrap with her Knuckles, passed on, 
and Went out, closing the door after her, 

She knew that Deviek would be at the 
window watehing, but she did not turn ber 
head, only cros-et the street in front of the 
house and walked rapidly away, 

She passed a boy in a doorway, evidently 
watching, and a figure which she knew to 
be Gedye ; bat sheteok no heed of thein, 
only walled rapidtv tothe end of the street 
turned down to the right, and after awhile, 
again to ber right, coming at last to a=onar- 
row alley leading to the back of Devick’s 
house, and into this she glided, starting 
Slightly as she brushed against a rough- 
looking tan, evidently watching too, 
though he assumed to be drank, 

He made wav for her,and she shrank and 
Shivered ; but her business was too urgent 
for her to notice him after he had slunk 
away, and she wenton till she came lo a 
low window looking on the alley, and,after 
inaking Sure thal sue was unseen, she tap- 
pel liynthy. 

There was a moment's pause,and then tha 
Window glided up without a sound, show- 
ing dimly Polly Dee's faded face, looking 
out like some wistral-looking litthe creature 
throu a grating of tron bars, 


‘Sand baek,’’ whispered Clara; “I 
have besnm wateled, and I may be too 
late!"’ 


CHAPTER XXIX. 
FACK TO FACE, 
VY LARA MARLOW. seized one of the 
iron bars, twisted it ba!f round, raised 


itanother inch, twisted it again, de- 
pressed it, twisted once more, and then she 


| could raise it frou ms secket, and it slid 


Slowly up, feaving room for ber to pass 
throug, 

Sie knew more of Dovick’s secrets taan 
he supposed, 

She looked t» left and right, but said no- 
thing, and ina few seeonds she had glided 
through, the bar was lowered and secured, 
tine Window sash drawn and = fustened, and 
the rough-looking tian, Who had been in- 
Visible to Clara, gave a satistied grunt. 

“Keep here uli DT tell you to ygo,”’ whisp- 
ered Clara; and the little echarwoman sub- 
Sided again dot. her seat, while her oimis- 
tress stele to the footol the steirs, listened, 
and finally glided up, peast the library door, 
and thenon andon, upipte che darkness 
of the upper regions of the house, where 
Siie seated herself upontae stairs and list- 
ened, 


Meanwhile Deviek, after seeing Clara 
ms whee ‘ walking » and 

~ | 4 

L 4 sf Sel 
‘ 

il “ ie 1 ? si } Iorthere was a 
la tcrean tliat ”’ K ew as eliny trade bv 
Lie aren gate, anmel tlaen tlirowayh the open 


Withetoow bie mould hear descending Sic ps, 
toed the mext theooment ome of the gongs iu 


iS reworns arpeve aw foateit Clee. 


ble crossed to The boolcas®’ in the recess 
lv the tire piace, Lirew mt « pen, went lnto 
the little lobby it rewe wierd, anf descended 


tue siairs lo Lube klicuen door, where be ad- 










































































mitted Gedge, without thinking to make 
sure that ne one was about. 

It was the last time, be told himself, and 
the house was empty. 

Ile closed the door, and Gedge followed 
him up into the library, where, after glanuc- 
ing round, he ¥ hispered— 

“| don’t know what you know and what 
you don’t Know, master ; but the police are 
inakiyga lot of inquiries about Edward 
Marshall. 1 say ne more,” 

Don't,” said Devick, quietly. 

As he spoke he stretched out his hand 
quickly te catch Gedge by the shoulder, 
but the man started back and drew a short 
life-preserver from his breast. 

“Pish ! coward!’ cried Devick; “my 
handisemptv! What did you think I 
meant to do?” 

“] didn’t know,” replied Gedge, surlily. 
‘Thought I knew too much, perhaps, and 
wasn't safe.” 

“Don’t bean idiot, Gedge. 
trust vou. Look here.’’ 

Ile crossed the room and threw open the 
two folds of the bookcase, showing the lit- 
tle laboratory, with its apparatus, and tho 
furnace burning with a low, dull roar, 

“Well L'm blessed,guv’nor!” said Gedge, 
replacing bis life-preserver. 
melting-pot was somewhere, but I never 
should have thought it was there.”’ 

Devick smuoled, 

“Look here,’’ he said, 
with these.”’ 

“What, below?” 


Trustme. I 


“help me down 


“Yes, and then get acab for me. I must 
have them away atonce,”’ 

“Think it’s Safe?" 

“Yes, now. To-morrow it may not be 


safe. Quick !"" 


They each took a handle,and, with the salt- | 


petre crunching beneath their feet, carried 
out one of the portimanteaus,took it through 
the second door and down the stairs, leaving 
it by the area entrance, aud then returned 
for the other, 

Thev had only just entered the room 
when there was a tremendous peal at the 
knocker, Which went echoing through the 
house, 

Devick snatched open a drawer, and, as 
if involuntarily, took froin it a little whale- 
bone-handled life-preserver, but, with a 
hasty pish ! thrust it into his breast, the 
first action being thatofthe tuan who sees 
danger everywLere — bears it in every 
sound, 

Recovering himself directly, he pointed 
to the recess, into which Gedge stepped on 
the instant, and the bookcase was closed 
upon him. 

Then the folds were thrust to over the 
laboratory, and save that there were a_ tew 
crystals of saltpetre oa the carpet, the room 
looked innocent as the library of a stu- 
dent. 

As Deviek crossed to the door, there was 
another peal atthe Knocker,and he hesitated 
for a tnoment or two,but finally threw open 
the door, walked into the hall, and the 
hext minute Was lace to lace with Adam 
Robson. 


“At last !"’ cried the latter, fiercely, as he | 


pressed in, Devick giving way. ‘‘At last, 
at last !’’ 

“You, Robson !’ he said, coolly, 
closed the door. 

“Yes, I! My daughter! Scoundrel ! Give 
me my child !"’ 

He gripped Devick by the arm, but the 
latter did not resent it. 

“Stil troubled with that mad_ idea,”’ he 
said, coolly. ‘There, come in, and let's talk 
sensibly—if we can.”’ 

He walked into the li 
followed him, taken aback once 
his coolness, 

The doors were closed, and Devick then 
went and shat dewn the window and thrust 
up the top sash, disappearing tor a motient 
behine the curtains, 

Robson was at his side directly, but felt 
halt ashamed as bevick came back simil- 
Vtihwe. 

“Think T was going ?” he said, cheerful- 
lv. *"There then, sit down ; I haven't many 
liinutes to give you. Now,once for all,w hat 
ain IT to say to you ?”” 

‘“ive me my child, Rice Devick !” 
Robson, fiercely. “She is here 1" 

“Sbe is not here, and I have not seen her 
Since the day she caine with that boy, I tell 
you. Now be satisfied ana go, my good 
fellow, for 1 am busy.”’ ‘a 

For answer, Robson took a chair, p:anted 
itheavily on the carpet, and seated hiin- 
self. 

“Here I stay !’ he said, firmly, “till you 
have given me my child.” 

Devick’s countenance changed,but forecd 
a Stnile, 

“You will stay till you die,then,”’ he said 
coolly. “I have not seen your child, and I 
don’t know where she is.”’ 

“Then I will tell you,’’ said 
ing : “she is here !’* 

—" Nonsense, man! She is not.” 

“Tsay she is! She was seen to 
this house ata very early hour this 
injg.”” 

‘““W hat ?”’ 


“T repeat it. 


as he 


frary, and Robson 
inure by 


said 


Rubson, ris- 


enter 
orl: 


She was seen to enter this 


se, Very @ar-y in the morning, with 
re dreaming 

The idea seeined to oe too pr poste . ist 
receive more than a moment’s credit. ‘*Mr. 
Robson, once more, lau very busy ; wiil 
you go?” 

“Yes,” said Robson, firmly ; “I will go 
and call in the p> lice. Tits house shall be 
searched from cellar to attic.”’ 

His had by thistime reached the door,! t 
he did pot understand the bolts, and it 


would not Open, 


“IT knew the | 
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| “Open the door!" he suid, angrily ; “the 
polices shall settle this, 7 

“Mr. Rebsen, will you go quietly ?"* said 
Deviek,wita au uunatural calin in bis voice 
and manner. 

“Withmy child, vou willain! Not till 
then, Open this door !"’ 

“When you have given me ycur promise 
to go back to your home, with my assur- 
ance that vour daughter is not here.” 

“Then the window will do! erred Rob- 
Son, Sharply, and, darting to the curtain,he 
Was in the act of drawing it aside to throw 
open the sash when thero was more of a 
| Wild beast’s beurd than a run, and De. 
viek had hina by the collar, and dragged 
hitn back. 

Then, quick as lightning, there were a 
couple of viows del’ vered, the first on the 
Staggering man's skull as she was drawn 
back, the second on tis temple, as he 
swuag himself round in an impotent effort 
j te seize his adversary; and then Adam 

Robson clutched at vacancy, fell heavily 

pen the carpetand,life-preserver in hand, 

Devick bent over him, watching the start- 

ing eves, the twitching features, and the 
blomd that began to flow from the broad 
|; White brow, 





CHAPTER XXX. 


AT Bay! 
FOU'VE done it now!” said a hoarse 
voice; and Devick turned sharply, to 


see that Gredye was stand in the little 
passage, with the bookcase thrust back, 

| “The old idiot! He brought it upou him. 

seli!”’ cried Devick, horsely. 

“uv ner,” said tredyve, «1 don’t want to 
see vou swing, but that’s a dead man.” 

“Tue tool! He should have taken my 

word, then!” cried Devick, looking round 

anXiousiy, and eXaimining the 


I the rempune 
curtains over the window, to miuke sure 


-_—-— — _- 


said to himself: “L'il swear he didn’t 


that the scene could not have been witness- 


éd frown Without 
Gedge wentdown on one knee by Rob- 
) son and laid his hand upon his breast aud 
| throat, shaking nis head as he did so, 
“Well?” cried Devick anxiously. 
(rodge tigatened his lips and rose slowly, 


aguin, where he looked atthe frontof the 
house, 

From the centre 
Strong curved bar or Stay ran across to the 
house, and in afew moments the boy had 
gone along tuside the railings, to stand by 


this stay, Woese other end was fixed tmid- 
way between the library windows, 

The boy hesitated for a moment; then, 
catching the bar, he went along tm hand 


over hand, swung by itas he reached the 
wall, and tried to obtain a foothold, 

There Was none apparently, but directly 
after his teet rested On a ledge not half an 
inch wide, where aband of stucco ran 
along, and, with a display of agiinv which 
would have done credit to a monkey, he 
su, ported hiwselfon this, holding the iron 
bar with one hand, and reaching out the 
other ULL he could touch the window-sill on 
lis rigght. 

The next minute he was seated upon it, 
listening, with his ear close to the glass, 

“Wonder whether master sin here!’ he 
come 
out again, nor Miss Grace neither.” 

All was pestectly still, so, thrusting his 
fnger-nails in the crack at the bottom, and 
Striving bard as he sat with his back to the 
panes, the sash vieldeda little, running up 
easily, With astlence that told of its being 


keptin admirable order, and in atew = sec- | 


onds there was space sufficient for the boy 
to glide through bead frst, like a short, 
thick serpent. 

Devick had not reclosed the 
dow, and Jack kuelt between the opening 
andthe curtatns, one of which he raised 
slightly at the bottom, and peeped in. 

The place was empty and silent. 

The lamp cast its Inght on table and 
floor, and the upper pert of the room 
was dark, save a disk of light @® the ceil- 
ing. 

“Whata jolly 
‘Nobody here. 

With all the 


inner win 


place!" muttered Jack. 
Ile tust be upstairs."’ 
recklessness of a bov, he 


| crept under the curtain, and, remaining on 


hands and Knees, ran like some animal 
Straight to the laize door, which he tried to 


, open, but in warn. 


raising his eyebrows as he looked at De- 


Vick, 

The latter passed his hand across his 
brow, 

“Well, it is unfortunate,’’ he said; “but 
we must get away. It will not be tound 
out,”’ 


“We, eh!’ growled Ged ze. 
| “Yes, man, we.No shufiling now, If it is 
one, it is both.’ 
Gedyge shrugged his shoulders, 
| “Phd T wanttu Kill tae poor wretch?” 
“Silence! You Know now vou would 
) Stand as an accomplice,’ said Devier. 
*bhlold your tougue and work with me, 
There will be no traces felt of this by 
mornin.” 

*And no traces left of meis I don’t look 
out for myself,’ lneught Gedye, feeling iu 
his breast tor his: life-preserver, as) Deviek 
Went to the bookcase and turow open the 
two tolds 

“Now then quick!" 


Gedge understand the order without 
lturther words; and as Deviex went io 


Robson's bead, he took his feet, and helped 
to bear him inte the laboratory, where De- 
vick threw his burden roughly down. 

“Now!” he eried, taking a handle of one 
of the two remaining portinanteaus, Grede 
took the other and they carried it) into tne 
room, setitem a chair, and Deviek took out 
his pockevhandkerehief, bent down, and 
} retmoved a stain frou:the carpet, and then 
went baek into the laboratory and thrust 
the handkKerctiet Into the turnace, 

This done, he came out, closed the folds 
again, and opened the door ieading into the 
Cellar pasmize below, 

They passed through this, closing 
(inor Lheeinn, and the with 
Shaded iauip, looked peaceful as the home 
Oot sore grave sclolar, no trace being visi- 
bie of Deviek’s last deed by tue light cast 
down, While lhe upper parlollbe reo was 


the 


rota, its 


aller 


wlinost dark. 

Some few minutes before, 
the house for along thine frou: tie other 
side of the road, and wondering whether 
the light he lad seen shine lop a moment at 
one oof the attire windows had anything to 
dowith the object he bad in view, Jack 
Dee darted across, Loe street beim ap- 
parently empty, and tricd to open the ares 
ate. 

He tried in vain, for the 
Wav ata peculiar touch known 
initiated, 

That did net hinder him lony, for, active 
aS A tOonKeV, le Was over the yale In ati iu- 
star (Cand down the area steps. 


afler watching 


lock only 
wo 


fave 
those 


Reachiing tie bolton, he darted into one 
of the open cellars, and from thenee in- 


spected the place, te sce in trout of lliuitwo 
Stronglv-barred windows and a door, 


Thos latter he crept out a id tried twice 
over, and then essayed to squeeze hiu.sell 
Riarrotapete Clee tars, 

“Wiiat's tue wast oo’ having such a big 
head? e taullere os] vwiitto have veel 
A . = Lt ~ 

~ 4 
ack Si i ‘ jid Lave touched 
i . 

I se «lel ss sived lini, and he 

r il dow j ww hls Dreathit thoy 
iad 5 low tf and i t 

‘ | ; ‘ 
ar ross ‘ ‘ J 
¥ “iw . 
VW ; - = j , itte: A ts 
li Slipepred itoand up the area sléeps 
— _ 


_—— 


The catch was shot, and all his efforts 


Were LSeless, 
He looked round for some other way of 


exit, but there was none visible, and just 
then his quick ear caught a rustling 
sound. 

Sharp as some wild) creature, he looked 


round tor a biding-place, and was about to 
dart behind one of the curtains, but the 
bookeases and the darkness overhead = at- 
tracted him, and, quiekly stepping up from 
shelftoshelf, he lay at full length upon 
the top of one of them by the window, in 
the dust, the broad cornice effectually bid- 
Ine hitn from: view. 

He had hardly lain down when, to his 
astonishment, the bookease by the fireplace 
fell back and Deviek and Cseage entered: 
and while the bew held his breath ana 
gazed with Wouder, he saw Devicek throw 
open the foldssof the bookeuwe that con- 
cealed the laboratory; and it was onlv by a 
strony effort that he kept back a 
ror, athe saw lwing ip the cuddy glow cast 
by the furnace the fvzure of Adawus Robson, 
with the Dlood Mowing from: tos temple and 
giistening herribiv in the golden light. 

Then the door swung to, and a deathly 
sensation of sickness came over the boy, 
toaking tlie Latep seen: te rise and fall, anid 
he was in the actotelutching hard at) the 
cornice, With bis ghastly face peering over 
it, When the two folds parted, and Deviek 
and (sedge bore oul another of the leather 
cses, . 
the folds swung 
Devicek took his over- 
where they bhuny, 
ready, and placed 
Wine at their 
at, said 


This too was set doawn, 
town Closed, wilaiie 
coat and seal cap frou 
levied Chere Or Chee Labie 
the beottle af spir 
“Ali! piv 

nb thiirsty. 

“PP ve mot «ks with vou 
Whi, man, that would Kill y 
Deviek, , 

Jack wiatcted Gir cout 
fartuer door, ated as it Closed 
tlnutestrecslitsugyw, ame 


sitrle, 


lve 
ae 


ts of 


eS 4 yvlass vl t fren 


se] 
vet, 


oul’ 


(redyge 


replied 


pout aietotiyy. 
through 
lay fora 


chained to 


al 
ine 
few if 
the spot. 

Then withahveterical sob he clitubed 
rapidiv down, ran toe tue entrances of the 
laboratory and tried to diay the foids open, 


beating: framtiesliy st the Woodwork, and 
panting lemaree ly — 

“Master! oh, master! They’ve killed 
lite”? he setter, in a low, frightened 
voce. *“Wiihat sisall I deo?’ 

Hie tried ayair; then ran WW the baize 
door, bul though he rattled tue Lbandle he 
Could mot cope it. 

He ran acrow to the deor through which 
Deviek had possed with fredge, but he 
could not open t t.and ruuning back to 
the tuize deer rattled the handle again. 

“What shall Io dv? Help!’ he cried, 
hoarsely. 

{od be was about te run to the window, 
When be caught sight of a knob by the 
j Tr. 

Thais Seize) 4 } you ! 

I Yas a 4 “ itside and tie 

Z y ‘ 

. “? " ’ 

s v! sens (Ciara cried 4 
griiy, 

‘Hie is, I t re! manted th 
wry r v ~ iad 4" 4 
al 

r . ( 

“Was yliias i a Sri “ mh sii 
hiercely, and tore liu [rom tue case. 


of the area railings a | 








i 
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“Nol” heeried, strugziing with her: “I 
see him in there, all bleeding. He's in 
there. Puli!” 


“Silence f° she cried, clapping her hand 
over the tows reeouth, th tah tee ‘Ty was 
only a hearse whisper, ame Ube proor fellow 
Was *) unnerved tuat be «as lke a child in 
her hands, 

“My master! Mowe Gracie’ On! pray, pray 
help f° he erie, clinging to the woman and 
grovelling upen his Knees.” 

“Hush, bey ft Let me think '" she eried ; 
and then to bersel!—*lias Roome to this? 
1 sevtast eeoow — I eeseame.”” 

She shook the bey offland, evidently well 
acquainted with the secret, threw open the 
folds of the lewskease and started back with 
horror at the sight she saw. 

It wasonly monentary, this shrinking, 
for, stepping In, with the crvatels crunching 
beneath ber feet, she rammed Ke-tson, and, 
getting her arms beneath him, dragged him 
out into the room, oversetting one of the 
bottles in the act, and teen, as she laid him 
on the carpet, the folds swung to, there was 
adull click, and the woman stead gazing 
down with horror at the bleeding figure. 


“Has iteome this?” she moaned very 
loudly. 

“Ah ¢’” 

She uttered a loud sigh and glanced 
round, 

“Ile has gone -— fled’ she muttered. 


“That is why I aas sent away. 
where are vou going 7" 

“Doctor T° panted the boy, 
was livid, 

“No; bold that te bis bead!" she cried, 
throwing him ber handkerchief, “I will go 
for belp.”” 

She ranto the baize door,and as ane 
passed through her old habits of helping 
Devick in his illicit life asseried thein- 
selves, 

The teeling was on ber that ahe must save 
hin even now, when be had added murder 
to his other crimes, and do everything in 
her powerte keepthe police irom the 
track of the nan she bad always taithfully 
loved. 

It wasthis induced her to close both 
doors alter ber,and, in place of sumunoning 
a doctor, go down to whisper to Polly Dee 
to come up witie she ran upstairs for 
some Drandy, aud linen to stauach the 
wound, 

The 
quickly. 

Half blinded with tears and trembling 
With horrorthe bey was busily binding the 
handkerchief over the ygasm in Kebson’'s 
head, when the tarther bookease revolved, 
and Devick came softly in, caught up, and 
slipped on the overcmt as he steod by the 
farther side of the table, put on the geal cap 
and tovk up the glass bottle stepping round 


Stop, boy ! 


whose face 


various incidents followed very 


| the table to go te the laboratory. 


erv of hor- | 


the 


The apparition was sudden that De- 
Viek stapgered back, his band seeking his 
breast poclet, and the pair stead glaring at 
each other for a lew tloments In silence. 

A curious rerction too place. 

At the sight of the xxiv of the man 
believed he had murdered—dragged, as 
were, from its tomb, where. in a lew 
nents, creteation would have 
mnenced—the reckless daring and 
ingenious Courage of the scheming 
seemed to bave left hiss, while, at the 
Sivhbtof the man whe had str cken down 
bis inmaster, the horror and dread that had 
chained Jack a8 in a nightmare gave place 
to a feeling of injury and rage that made 
hime spring te his feet, shouting, **Pulice ! 
help! police "> he 

As he raised the alarm, he made a bold 
dash at Devick, woo, in his dread, instead 
of turning hercely at bay, fed from hin, 
backing round the table and keeping it and 
the latnp between Claertas. oa 


he 
m 
tie 
come 
the cool, 
Villain 


its 


“Help! police ! police '" yelled Jack. 

“Silence, boy ; busu! Silence f° pauted 
Devick,. 

“Coward Hels murder! shouted 
Jack sndquocker in the atvanece than ]e- 
vick in lmt KwWard retreat, be rushed at 
beatae Foocusted thie & , When tuere Was a 
fash, areportthe launp shade was shivered 
lo mots, and peor Jack reeled, and then 


fell heavily 
farther desor. 


iit) BE ft 


tn you fthe the table by tue 


mINTINT ED.) 


Tae Heant.--Dhe heart cannot place its 


resources at the cdispemal of ewery new 
Cialtuanut. The heart, as the vears go on, 
Withdraws tore aud ieore into itself, and 
atthe yrave it tmiust peert with ail ihaet is 
eartiny thatis vet lett. “He shal: carry 
nothing away With him Shen he dieth: 
neither shall bis peep bellow bisa.’ said 


the pomaal rae test ollie wee thy liree thousand 
yYearnago. Ali atthe gate of death, 
except, except—that Knowledge and lovweof 


is jerit 


the everlasting being who tiunds us to him- 
self, which sour true outfit for eternity. 
It is Sommething in a world of shadows to 


|} Comme in comtact wills the real: If im some. 
thing when ail is passing away from us to 
lav firtn hold om tue eternal; om the inde 
structible. 
en el 7 ae 
REGULA ‘ . | haws.--A French 
entigator =» fer oneal onde noes 
4 7 
. a 
‘ ‘ = ~ r i 
4 i fia Cinema ‘ if a.“ ~* : 
that th lrea . = Ww 4 a ~ 
weK af Se rier . XN x r ~ 
Tiiose @ x perier iw ‘ Sie 
are ' tiie \ = Me's ‘ alvsurcl 
‘ ! fer , . ~ r — 
A i a : Ph t 1 
reasonable amid reiate t recemt msatt 
these dreaius aa sam. 
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BY © J. HEYDFRARON. 
Ob, bear ye pet & voice that cvmes a-singing through 
the trees. 
Across the mee4 and Guen the dell, along the dying 
tbreear? 
Aod4d hear re not the berden of Its melancholy song, 
U poe the lingering «leds of Autumn sadly borne 


slong ? 

**Home, shepherds, home, sheep; sinter cometh 
pear ; 

Wither, Gowers. fall, leaves: daye will sovn be 
@rear.** 


Aod bear ve not another voice a-sighing o'er the 
main, 

Actuss the surf, along the beach, a monody of pain ? 

Ok, tresable =bile ve listen to ite melancholy song, 


Upen the lingering «iuds of Autumn sadly borne 
aling : 
“Part. bore 6. pert, maids, winter cometh 
hear 


Bleep, Risers. dle, lowe 5 Uife wil, soon be drear,"' 


A Wife's Martyrdom. 


BY THE AUCTHOROFP “A BROKEN WEDDING 








RING,” “THORNS AND BLOSSOMS,” 
“WHICH LOVED HIM BEST?” 


CHAPTER XXVIII. 
PVE Captain had gone toa pic-nic leaving 
the mother and daughter together. 

“Angela, said her ladvship, ‘tyou 
are Strangely unlike «ther girls. You are 
more than exhteen vears of age, vet you 
have never bad a lover,you have never inset 
any one vou care for,"’ 

“No,” laughed Angela, ‘Il am fancy free, 
hamnima., Llewe you best in the world, and 
while I have vou to love and to care for, I 
want noone else, Tdo not believe," she 
added, turning with a pretty caressing ges- 
ture te her mother, “thateven you kuow 
bow much | love you,” 





“TL know you are the best and dearest 
daughter in the world,” responded her 
ladyship; “but, Angel, you must marry 


some time or other.”’ 

“T do not see the absolute necessity,man- 
ina, the giri said gravely. “I can imagine 
avery Lappy life without marriage, 1 met 
Inany pice men in London—handsome, 
clever, and agreeable: but I never met one 
Whom T should care to marry."’ 

She looked at ber mother with laughing 
eves, as she added, “IT will wait, tatiuna, 
until T tind someone like iny father, and 
Iwill marry him; then 1 must be very 
happy.”’ 

Just for that one hour they had both  for- 
gotten the Captain and the weight of sorrow 
thal oppressed them. 

° ° e « ° ° 


The month of September had drawn toa 
close, and the Captain bad begun to tire of 
Switzerland. 

The beauties of mature had but little 
eharm for hom, and he would have found 
tine bang terribly heavy on his hands but 
fora small and select circle of [riends, most | 
of them: ten of Lbisown calibre, who were 
stopping In the same place, 

He wade many excuses to himself—he 
wastired of the Continent—Lady Laura 
was inueh better—it was time they bad a 
change. 

But the real truth remained—be wanted to 
see (ladys Kane once more, 

Her ladvstip might from his silence, have 
thought be had forgotten her; but she knew 
the davs on which the mail brought letters 
from Paris. 

She knew the envelopes with the pretty 
Inonogram ‘ts. KR.” and the sweet subtie 
odor of violets that distinguished every- 
thing belonging to Gladys Rane, 

She saw that on the days these letters 
caine ber husband was always light-hearted 
and Lappy. 

Ste would find him sitting alone, witha 
happy browding smile on his face, and she 
knew the cause of it. 

iow could she get well?) Why need she 
get well? 

She had wanton|ly spoiied and ruined her 
life by marrying atnan for his good looks, 
and she tust pay the penalty. 

One thing bowever Lady Laura did not 
know—she bad no idea that Gladvs Rane 
had written te tue Captain to say that Lady 
Kinloch would insist on going to) Brighton 
for a tmonth, as sone friends of hers were 
going thither, and bow it would relieve tho 
monotonv, how it would brighten her lite, 
it he were going thither at the saine time. 

One morning the Captain Wasiu an oun- 
uvsualiv bright husror. 

He said to his wife that he thought it was 
time they lett Switzerland, and asked ber 
whither she would like to go. Her auswer 
was Koo. 


eee YS 





To ber there was no place like home; and 
for a slort Uine be seemed to agree with 
ber. 


For a few bourse the subject was not re- 


newed ; then sudden!v the Captain took oc- 
a» c rt an 
‘| “ Ph sir aly bt » Rood I ‘ 
eu ] “> ‘ + « | have e< 
t I ‘ “ 4,u u 4 tlere 
dear ? 
liis «manner was 80 much kinderthan us- 
ua! tuat ber beart was filled with iuch de- 
light. 


iow she loved bim,in spite of all the 
wrong be nad done ter! The Criustitng, 
loving wouan caught bis hand and kissed 
it. 

“I will gofwherever you please, Vance, 
she repiled. ij 


* 


Now was his opportunity ; and he utilised 


“] did think of Brigtton,”’ be said very 
slowly. “I iike Brigten.” 

“We will go there then, if you prefer it,” 
returned him wile. 
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“You have no right to meta woman who | while suffering torture. Angel, is every 


“You look much better to-day, Laura,”’ 


he observed. 

“I ain always better when you are kind 
to me, Vance,’ she said. 

“And I am always kind,except when you 
are jealous,”’ be remarked, with a kind.yv 
sinile; and tor a few hours a faint gleam of 
happiness ca:ne to her. 

‘hey r- ached Brighton safely, and found 
the queen of watering-pl «ces cv paratively 
ay. 
" The Captain had engaged a suite of rooins 
atthe Grand Hotel ; and in a short time 
Lady Laura seeined & benefit from the 
cbanye. 





One morning mother and daughter sot at | 


one of the windows of the hotel, watching 
the sea and the Visitors meving to and fro 
on the parade. 

“Angel,” seid her ladyship suddenly, “I 
tnay be mistaken ; but I reaily do believe 
that Vance is beginning to care for me; he 
is kinder, and seemed to think more about 
ine. Do you think it is pessible that, even 
if he did marry ine without love, he might 
learn to love ine now ?” 

“Quite possible, tama,” she answered; 


but In ber heart she did not believe that be | 


would ever do #o, 
She had hardiv finished speaking when 


| the Captain entered the room. 


‘Laura,’ he said, “will you not come out 
omthe pier ? The morning mm charming ; 
the sun is warm, and the airs) tresis. 
band is playing and there are some charin- 
ing faces to be seen. Will you 
gela ? 

“With sleaware, if inamima goes,"’ she an- 
swered, 


does her best to take your beart from me." 

“Heart I" sneered the Captain, “What 
nonsense! T have no heart.” 

“That is indeed true,” said her ladyship ; 
“and tLatis why you care @» litthe how 
cruelly you wound the hearts of others, 
You cannot deny it, Vanes, that vou came 
to Brighton on purpose to mert Miss Rane. 
All that you said abeut liking the place, all 
your show of kindness te me, was an ex- 
cuse—a piece of hypocrisy frum beginniug 
t» end,” : 

“Well, what if it were ?" he asked indif- 
ferently. 

“You do not deny it?" be asked in re- 
turn. 

“I neither deny nor affirm it, Laura. I 
leave you tothink and decide what you 
wiil. 


If you intend by all kinds of jealous | 


toncies and absucd suspicions to spoil what | 


night be a pleasant visit, you are at porfect 
liberty todos. Bat let me give you a word 
of warning. 
of iny character as yet. Do noitry me too 
far, The tragedy-queen business is a kind 


leftthing | would not bear frou: any woman 


The | 


come, An- | 


The Captain night have felt proud of tue 


ladies he was escorting. 
There was a certain air of distinetion 
about Lady Laura which alwave attracted 


attention, and Angela was the ideal of yirl- | 


ish grace and beauty. 

“Pam glad [ came,” said Lady Laura, as 
she stom pom tlie pier. 
moruing is f"’ 

She was looking al the sea and listening 
tothe washof the waves, when suddenly 
the Captain stooped before a little group— 
stopped with aecry of pleasure that he hoped 
sounded asif he were surprised. 


*“Hlow brigt > | 
right the | sad face Was a 


in the world, and therefore, if you are wise, 
you will never repeat it.” 
In the fierce-spoken inan whose face was 


You have seen only one side | 


livid with anger, whose eyes shone with a | 


dangerous light, no one would have recog- 
nized the handsome genial Captain. 

Where were the musical voice and the ca- 
ressing mianner that won the love and ad- 
tuiration of all women ? 

An alinost fiendish hate shone in his face, 
and bis wite shrank frown him as though be 
had struck hera blow, 

“If you are wise,” be ened threateningly, 
“You will not enrage ine again !"" 

“You may be sure that I shall 
80,’ she replied, and swept from the room, 
leaving her husband ashamed of his vic- 
tory. 


CHAPTER XXVIIL 


the breach between busbaud and wife 
Widened. 


not do | 





rs MM that time the shadow deepened and | 


The Captain avoided his wife, for ber pale 
reproach to bim, and he 
knew well that Lis whole conduct was inde- 
fensil.le. 

Day by day the coldness increased ; but 
it did now interfere with the Captain’s en- 


{ Jovinent. 


‘ 
Looking up, ber ladyship saw before her 


the dark tascinating face of Giladvs Rane, 
flushed with delig't, her dark eves shining 
like stars, Lady Laura turned pale, her 
heart seemed to stop beating. 

Her husband introduced ber tothe friends 
who were with Miss Rane and she acknow]- 
edged the introduction with wa very forimal 
bow. 

She could not speak. She saw as in a 
blinding glare the sailing face and shining 
eyes that were riveted ou her husband's 
lace; she beard as in a dreatn arrangements 
being made for driving that afternoon. She 
heard her own namne mentioned, but she did 
not know who ullered it. 

So this was the secret: of her 
desire to see Brighton, of his kindness to 
her! 

He wished to keepon good terms with 
her that he might the beter enjoy the so- 
ciety of her rival. 

(ladys Rane, withdrawing just a little 


lie called at Lady Kinloch’s as often as 
he thought prudent, and he troubled hitn- 
sell much about his wife just as little as 


| I" msible. 


= 
husband's 


The old gloom and melancholy returned 


to the unhappy woman, who, do as she 
would, could not tearber heart from the 
nan she loved—could not) love him less, 


although she knew that he 
of her. 

Then there came a new phase of her mar- 
tvrdom,one that was most paintaul,when her 
heart and soul rose in hot revellion against 
the cruel fate that was hers, when she cried 
to Heaven and asked why such torture and 
punishment fe:l to ber lot. 

There were hours when 


Was unworthy 


she wonld. sit 


| watehing the sea, brooding silently over her 
| Sorrow, and then giving way to such bitter 


from the group, held out her damntily-gloved | 


hand and siniled a fascinating 
stile, as sie said— 

*W hat a charming surprise, Lady Laura. 
How much better you are looking! Wien 
did you come ?"’ 


triuginphant 


tears that Angela yrew seriously alarmed, 
The unhappy and slighted wife had not felt 
this keen rebellion against her fate before ; 
how she was keenly alive to it. 

Mother and daughter was walking one 
morning Gown the King’s Road, and they 
Stopped before a sbop with a number of 
pieturesin it. 


Lady Laura’sattention was riveted by 


; one of them. 


Angela, seeing the agitation under which | 


her wother labored, hastened to the res- 
cue. 
“My mother is not so well as we eould 


wish ber, 
day, but we shall not make a long stay. 
Dear maimnima,” she added, turning to her 
mother, “vou tust not sland this bot sun ; 
it will notdo you any good.” 

“Walk on to the endofthe pier, Laura,”’ 
putin the Captain, In what he intended to 
be a careiess, good-humored voice. “I will 
join you directly ;" and, with « bow to ins 
wife, he followed Miss Rane in the opposite 
direction. 

“Angel,”’ gasped Ladv Laura, “I 
my beart will break under this! 
down ; Leannot walk.” 

Thev sat for some minutes in 
then she turned to her daughter, 

“He knew she was here, Ange!."’ 

“Tam afraid so,matnma,”’ replied the girl 


think 


silence ; 


; it Was 


"she replied. “We cameon Tues- | 


Let us sit | 


full of pity flor the suffering she saw in her 


mother’s face. 
When they had rested soine time, Lady 
Laura said— . 
“They are out of sight, Angel. I 
not wait for the Captain 


shall 
> T must go home.’ 


| krow ? 


Two bours later the Captain returned to | 


the hotel, tall of goot humor 
spirits. Hastily and soinewhat 
entered his wile’s room. 

“So inany invitations, Laura !"" he began; 


and bigh 
noisily he 


|} but the words died on his ii ps. 


His wife stood before hii, tall and state- 
ly, proud and defia.t, as be had never see: 
her bel re, ber face unnatuta y paie ana 
her blue eves flashing fire. 

y iAnew that ws an a us , 

j ¢ sie f h " 
W atl w nan ? ® asked. 

‘Gladys Rane,” she replied. “Y knew 


Liat she 
meet ber !"’ 

Hie winced for a moment under the 
Straightforward charge, theu laughed con- 
teinptuously. 

“What it I did ?" he retorted. 
rving you I did not renounce my 
where 1 


448 CULT, aD 1 you came 


bere to 


“In mar- 
freedom, 
si AC aud 


I can surely go uicet 


whom I wil! 


The subject of it was the martvrdom of a 
young and beautiful woman. Underneath 
inscribed, “A Woman's Martyr- 
doim,.”” 

Her ladyship stood gaz ng at it with fixed 
atlention. 





A woman, voung and fiir, witha veil of | 


golden hair talltog over her white neck and 
shoulders, lay fastened toto rack. In the 
background were the dark walls of a 
ov-ceell, and the white body of the woman 
Stood out againsi thern in bold relief. The 
two grim executioners stood ready to Legin 
their bateftui task. 

Iu the corner,baif hneden by the shadows 
Was a handsome ian with a cruel, triuim- 
phant evil face, 

It was not the fair limbs bound so tightly 
it was not the cruel deep lines made by rope 
or chain that drew Lady Laura’s attention 
and kept it; it was the expression of unut 
terable pain on the fave, tue agony in the 
upturned eyes, 

What her history could be who should 
Why she was dying that terrible 
death none could tell. 

Butit was plain to see that before the 
physical pain of ber martyrdom bad begun 
her heart was broken. 


Her ladyship seemed fascinated by the 


| picture. 


“Angela,” she said, in 
should like to buy that. 
my own.” 

“It isa melancholy picture,matmnma,” re. 


a low voice, “J 
1 must have it for 


turned Angela, who knew by instiuct what 
her mother thought and felt 
+] . ist i av t ; . > ob clare 1 
A WV ' ns Ma vra : 4 iz . ] pave 
gt Ss s g 
ACES 4 4 ~ ‘ 
‘ > ‘ ‘ \ A 4 
laywer attheir heart, others w ; a Sword 
suspende l over their bead: 1 t I live as 


the woinan in the picture, tasiened to 


pris- 








won.au's life a martyrdom?" 

“No, mamma,” she answered gently. 
“Think how bappy you were when my = 
ther wasalive. Think bow happy and be 
loved you would ba if Le were living 
now.” 

“[ must bave the picture, Angel,” repeated 
Lady Laura. ‘*My dear, lam the woman 
tustened to the rack ; and there is one who 
sces all my pain and smiles over tt. But in 
the picture of iny martyrdom it shouid be 
Gladys Rene who stancs by the rack ready 
to anety the instruiment!’’ 

“Oh, hush, mamma! I cannot bear to 
hear you say such things; it breaks my 
heart. Do let ne persuade you not to buy 
the picture. It will fill vour mind with 
melancholy thoughts whenever you look at 
“.” 

“No,” she said dreamily ; “it will be to 
mearealizaion of my life and death, [| 
must buy it, Angela; and it shall hang in 
mv own reom.”” 

When the Captain first saw the painting, 
he examined it with unusual interest and 
curiosity. 

**A Woran's Martyrdom’! he said, 
when he bad finished his ins ion. **What 
a gloomy, terrible picture, Laura!” 

“That is how women were tortured in 
olden days,”’ she remarked, in answer to 
his observation. “It is wanaged differently 
now.” 

“What do you mean?” he asked. 

“It is the beart that is racked and tortured 
now, not the body,” she answered. “The 
best part of the woman is killed, the worst 
lives on—yet no one heeds or cares.” 

“if I were vou I should send that thing 
away,’’ he said, ignoring her words, “It 
gives ine the horrors to look at it.” 

“I am not surprised to hear you say so; 
but I shail not remove my picture,” de- 
ciared her ladysbip decisively. 

For a few days alter that the Captain did 
not seem so careless or so lizht-hearted. 

“+A Woman's Martyrdou!’ ’ he repeated 
to himself over and over again. It was not 
quite pleasant for him, reckless as he was, 
to Know that his wife regarded herself asa 
martyr; but be tried to convinee himseif 
that her martyrdom existed only in ber im- 
agination, and reasoned that fair-haired, fair- 
faced woman seidom bud much depth of 
feeling. 

He could not attend to all the wants and 
whims of his wife, and he felt that she 
ought to be well content. 

Still the matter weighed upon bis mind 
so much that he spuke to Gladys about 
it. 

‘You see,”’ he said, “] do not believe in 
sentiment—in fact, I hate it; but this makes 
me feel uncomlortable.’’ 

They were together on the new pier, the 


| Captain having met Miss Rane quite by ac- 


cident. They stood by the rail, nething 
betcre them but the wide, open expanse of 


| S@a. 


Gladys looked at bim thoughtiully. 

“There are so many forms of martyr- 
dom,’’ she observed quietly. “If it is a 
question of real suffering, I think my pain 
is greater than Lady Laura’s, She bas you; 
I aim alone.” 

The thought of his wife’s suffering bad 
notoceasioned Vance Wynyard a moment's 
regret; but at the thought of Gladys’s paiu 
his heart ached. 

“Does your wife really love you,” asked 
Gladys—“‘love you with all ber heart?” 

“T believe she does,’’ he replied. 

“am sorry for herthen,’’said Miss Rane. 
But with bis words there crept into her 
heart a deeper jealousy of the tair-faced wo- 
nan who had the only claim to bis tove. 

One morning, wouen the band was plar- 
ing and ths pier was unusually crowded, 
Captain Wynyard escorted his wite and 
step-daughter to the pier-head. 

Having found seats for them,he proceeded 
to nove about among the crowd, 

Whilst thus wandering aimlessly his at- 
tention was attracted by the conversation of 
two gentlemen standing near him, one of 
whom uttered his wife’s name. 

“Lady Leura Wynyard—the one with the 
golden hair. All the town is talking of her 
beauty.’”? 

“She was a widow, was 
the Captain married her?" 
friend. 

“Yes ; she was a widow, with one daugh- 
ter—that lovely voung girl who is siting 
near her. Lady Laura!ooks very delicate. 
I have beard very strange things about 
her.”’ 

“What have you heard ?” 

“Why, that the Captain—I do not know 
hiin—do you ?— married ber solely for her 
money, While he was deeply in love with 
Miss Rane.”’ 

“Do you believe it ?”’ 

“What I have beard of the Captain is not 


she not, when 
asked his 


/inuch in bis favor, and I should tay that be 


was quite capable of that, and worse. 
anything were to happen to Lady Laura, 


| rumor says he would not lose much time in 


the 
rack. That wounan’s martyrdom, however 
ig more inerciful than mine. When herexe- 
culloners apply that instrument she wii! 
SOON cease to leel anv pain ; and the ropes 
that fasten her delicate |! ly are mot So ler- 
rible as the weight that dracs at my lecart. 
She will die quickly; but I usust live on |! 


inaking Miss Rane bis wife.” 

‘That is true,’’ said the Captain to him- 
self, with agrim sS:nile. ‘“Nonethe less I 
should like to send the fellow over the pier 
head for saying so!” 

“Nothing but the lives of those two deli 


caie woinen stand between Captain Wryn- 
Varad ithat « r-vous 1 rtune,” one f 
es ‘ sr irked present und fron 
tiiat inoment the world was never the sanie 
asain to Captain Wynyard. 
Pie sound of voices, the sweet music, the 


wash of the sea round the pier died away ; 
he heard thein no more. 

But the words “Nothing but the lives of 
those two uelicate women stand between 
Captain Wynyard and that enormous for- 
tune” rang in his ears, tothe exclusion of 
every other sound. 

“Whatisin them?’ he 
sharply. Nothing. 


asked himself 
Ho had always known 


















































that fact. But it was notatall likely that 
two women, both young, would die to 
o lige him! Then the band played the gay 
Sweethearts’ Waltz,’’ and, before it ended 
he was saying to himself that even if his 
wife died, he should be no nearer the for- 
tune while Angela lived. But, if Angela 
died first, and ‘his wile followed, the money 
must be his, and be could marry Gladys 
Rene. It was absurd however Ww think of 
sucha thing ever bappening. True, his 
wife was delicate; she did not look strong; 
but Angela wight,and probably would, live 
fity years, And, with these thoughts run- 
ning through his mind, Captain Wrapeed 
escort: d the ladies home. 





CHAPTER XXIX. 


ADY LAURA WYNYARD was suf. 
fering trom nervous headache. She had 

j tried many remedies, but had found no 
relief, 

Yielding to her mother’s entreaties, An- 
gela had joined a party of young people in- 
tent upon going to see the picturesque ruins 
ot Bramber Castle and driviag home by 
moonlight 

The Captain and his wife had also been 
invited ; but the latter was not well enough 
to go out, and the gallant Captain found a 
greater attraction nearer home, 

He hada left the hotel soon aiter luncheon 
saying that be should be home in tine for 
dinner. 

Lady Laura had been alone during the 


| 





afternoon and evening, and it was in conse- | 
quence of her terrible weeping that the | 


nervous headache came on. 

Doris Newshain, one of the inost faithful 
of inaids, was in despair, tor her mistress’s 
headache would not yield to any of her us- 
ual remedies. 

“I know what would do you good, my 
lady,”’ she said; “but perhaps you would 
not like to try it.” 

“I would do anything to get rid of this 
| trying pain,”returned her laaysbip. ‘What 
is it, Newshain ?” 

“Why, my lady, if you would go and 
stand at the pier-l.ead,and let the sea-breeze 
blow round you, I am sure it would do you 

| good,”’ 

“The remedy is simple enough; I will 
try it, Newshain,”’ said her ladvsbip. 

“Shall I go with you, iny lady?” asked 
the maid. 


‘“‘No; I preferto be alone. Give 


me a! 


cloak and veil; Ido not care to be recog- | 


nized, tor I could not talk to any one. No 
one will distinguish me will they, News- 
bam?” 

The maid looked at the tall graceful fig- 
ure and thought to berself that nothing 
could disguise her mistress. 

“T think not, my lady,’’ she replied. 

Lady Laura walked to the head of the 

ier. 

. The sea was rough; the waves seemed to 
tumble over each other in their haste ; 


the breeze was full of refreshing briny | 


odor. 

Gradually it cooled the burning temples, 
it ersed the weary, beavy eyes. It was like 
a breath of relief. 

The evening shadows were falling thick 
and fast over land and sea as Lady Laura 
stood looking at the white cliffs beyond 
which lay Rottingdean and Newhaven, the 
lights that shone on the vessels out at sea, 
In the presence of the grandeur of Na- 





ture’s work, she forgot herself and her | 


troubles. 

Suddenly she became aware of two fig- 
ures sitting not far away from her on one of 
the side-seats looking towards the sea—a 
man and a woman—and the man was _ lean- 
ing witb an air of loving tenderness towards 
bis companion. 

In a moment she recognized the outline 
of ber husband’s broad shoulders. She 
could not see his face; but she was none 
the less sure that it was he, and that the wo- 
man who was with him was Giadys Rane. 


Tr midnight mest of 
Drawing her veil more closely round her | | Grand Hotel were « 
LV talien over the vast building. 


face, Lady Laura stood still and watched 
them. 

They were talking earnestly, but she 
could not distinguish what they said. Once 
she saw her husband clasp Gladys’s hand ; 
but the hand was quickly withdrawn. She 
watched the.n like one spel!-bound. 

This was her husband; this nan who had 
stolen outin the shadows of evening to 
intet another woman—her own husband ; 
and, though he cared so little for her, she 
loved him with all tue devotion of a true 
and loyal wife. 

Should she go to him and demand an ex- 
planation of his conduct? Novo; for he 
night say that she bad followed him; he 
might humiliate ber before ber rival ; he 
night say that be had met Miss Rane acci- 


beauty of the soft gray evening twyether. 

The shadows deepened,and still she stood 
watching the twu who were so unconscious 
of her presence. 

After a time, they arose, and the silent 
watcher saw the Captain draw Gladys’ 
cloak more closely around her. 

Then they began to walk slowly up and 
| down. 

They were so engrossed in each other that 
blaeck-robed 





neither of thei noticed tne 
figure as they passed and repassed. Lady 
Laura could just distiuguish a few words 
[f the conversalio! 
ive verheard the capta SA 
oN not yet; do not go 
Nothing can be more beautiful thar 4. 
The next tin’e he passed her he was Say 


ing, **I have longed to tell you al- 
have had——” 

And the sea-breeze, which was tw cure 
her headache, carried away the rest of the 
words, 

When they passed again, it was Gladys 
who was speaking ; she was ear- 
nestly and in a low tone of vo 


this, but 


talking 
ic 





| cliffs, 


dentally, and thatthey were enjoying the | 


The only words that the unhappy wife 
heard were these—“Stronger than fate.” 

She wondered, in a dull, vague fashion, 
What Was stronger than fate. 

Was it love, or bate, or circumstances ? 

Still the untiring futsteps went up and 
down ; still the fant 
reached her. 

Then the seft gray shadows of evening 
Were dispeiled, and the light flashed crim- 
s0n from the pier-head, and the colored 
lamps along the pier gave forth a sudden 
glow. 

On turning reund, Lady Laura found 
that her husband and Giadys Rane were 
goue, 

“She will go home to Lady Kinloch, and 
talk about the beauty of the evening, the 
soft falling shadows, and the dreamy sea; 
but she will net mention my husband's 
name. Mv husband will come home to me 
gay and animated because he has scen her; 
but he will not allude to her in any way.” 

She sat down on one of the seats at the 
ond of the pier, ber brain on tire, ber heart 
beating wildly. 

She longed with an :nexpressible longing 
that the calm of death would come to ber 
rescue, 

Life held nothing for her but utter mis- 
ery unrelieved by a gleam of happiness, 


murmur of voices | 


a. 
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Even should ber husband repent of his | 


Unkindness and loweher with his wholo 
heart, it would newer blot out from 
néeimory this terrible ordeal. 

If death would but come to 
lease her frum the pain aad the fever of 
life! 

She never knew how long she remained 
Inusing thes; but she was at last roused 
from her thenghts by the plaving of the 
band un the pier,by a crowd of people surg- 
ing toand froand the sound of laughter 
and conversation. 

Rising from ber seat, she nade her way 
through the crowd, and returned to the 
hotel. 

She went soft!y up the great staircase,and 
inet Newsham at the door of her room. The 
inaid uttered an exclamation at tue sight of 
her tnistress’s colorless face. 

“Why, my laity,’ ste exclaimed, “you 
look worse !" 

“Tam worse, Newsham,” returned her 
ladvship: “1 wall net go down again to- 
night. Ha» Miss Reoden returned ?”’ 

“No,” replied the maid. ‘Miss Rooden 
said she should meat be back before ten. 
But, my ladv, what can I do for you ?” 

“Nothing,”’ was the languid reply. 

Before she had opened the door of her 
room, Lady Laura beard light rapid foot- 
steps, and the Ca,tain, looking the beau- 
ideal of maniv beauty in bis evening-dress, 
stood before her. 

“Not coming down to dinner, Laura ?’’ 
he cried. “How im that 7°" 

“T am tired,’ she answered coldly. 

“Tired! You puzzle me. The quieter 
you are and the less you go out, the more 
you complain of fatigue. What has tired 
you ?” 

She did not answer hin 
looked at Doris Newsham, who stood awuit- 
ing her orders. 

“When Miss Rooden returns, will you 
tell her that I want berin wiy ruocn 2?” 

“Yes, my lady.” 

“You can go now, 
not want you again.” 

The maid disappeared, and then 
Laura, turning to ber husband, said — 

“You ask me why I amu tired; I will tel! 
you. I had a twil beadache, and I went for 
a walk to the end of the new pier. You 
understand.”’ 

And the expression of the Captain's face 


Newsham; I shall 


Lady 


Was a study as the full ineaning ol her 
words dawned upon bit. 
CHAPTER XXX. 
ithe lights in the 


mut, an<t silence had 


Outside, tie tmeen Was shining brightly, 
the tide was in, and the steady wash of the 
Waves sonuded @ atinuwousiv. 

The lights of the pier shone in the dis- 
tance ; the moonl git rested on sea and 
silvering the reols of the houses, 
whitening the street« brightening the 
green shrubs and the grass, 

But the moon's rays ell on onespot where 


her | 


' 
her and re- | 


| 


at once, but | 


| tnales 


_ thing that she held dear. 


they brought no vrightuess, no beauty, no 
ed } 


hope, 

Ledy Laura Weovard would not have a 
laisp, but badopened ber vwindew, and de- 
spite the chil of the night-air, sat watching 
the mounveans lighting up the outside 
world. 

She had erased weeping now 
seeined te her as though she slhouid 
be able to shied another tear. 

Her heart was eld and tard; her whole 
soul hed risen against ber unhapy fate. 
“Better to be anything om earth than 

unloved wife! sie said to herself. 
ate than mine!’ 
iher sitting atthe win- 
dow, wills pte fece and woelul eyes, 

“Tell mea meat vour drive, Angel,’’ 


+] Sty aiid lke gow Brawber 


and it 
never 


an 
“Better any 
Anyela had foun 


she said. 
Castle.” 
“Vatnoin t gir oey minst ge 


Sie starter rery of mined s 
**\NNatitia,” sie « t. **woul are 
wish: I biaed set lete vor 2 TD tud 
you urged metege. I stall 
you ayal T ime Bhat bas hoppened. I 
tan read ever : f 
ire 


‘“*T have a bad healach ana 


on to the 
relieve it, 

“And did it, mamma?” Asked Angela. 

“No, my dear; I am afraid it made me 
worse."’ 

“You are not happy to-night,” said An- 
gela, to whom every tone of ber mother's 
voice bore its own meaning. 

Lady Laura rome from ber chair. 

The black cloak she had worn on the pier 
still covered the graceful figure; the light 


pier to see if the fresh air would 


| of the moon just touched ber golden hair, 


and gaven wierd supernatural 
her pale sweet lace. ‘ 

“Angela she said after a pause,“ I ain afraid 
the time is come when 1 can no longer bear 
the griet that oppresses me. It I could die 
by wishing for death, I would willingly die 
now, for the misery of my life is greater 
than I can bear. 

She walked up and down in the darkness 
of her room, wringing ber hands and giv- 
ing vent toa low wailing ery tbat went to 
Angela's heart. 

“Lean bear it no longer!” cried Lauy 
Laura, “Oh, Angel, if 1 could) but unde 
this unhappy marriage—it I could but wndo 
what IT havedone! Ob, mv darling, when 
you saw ine benton so mad a proceeding 
why did you net prevent me?” 

No reproach crossed Angela's lips, 


beauty to 


[TO BE CONTINUED. ] 
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AnoutT Spipers.—There is a certain 
spider which lives under water and has her 
house there. This is as ken cocoon, about 
as large as an acorn, and very much of the 
saine shaper. 

The mouth of this cell is always down- 
wards, and is leftopen. As the spider pro- 
ceeds with her work, she brings air in bub- 
bles that cling to her feet, and discharges it 
Into the cocoon, 80 that before long she has 
mnade a house underthe water exactly on 
the principle of the diving-bell, 

Sne then enters the cell, and fixes about 
a hundred eggs upon the under surface of 
the root, covering them with a laver of 
web, 8048 tO nuke a separate cell within 
the onouse, 

Here the young spiders are hatched, and 
as is usual withthe whole tribe of spiders, 
the motber waits upon her young, and 
takes care of them, until they can go in the 
Water and shift for themselves, 

Another species has habits vet more 
singular, This spider tives under water, 
but it cannot breathe, as fishes do; so, in or- 
der thatit may pass its life ina dry and 
confortable inanner, tt makes use of the 
old shells of water snails. 

Entering the shell, the spider closes the 
opening with a web or curtain of silk, 
varnished in some way, which prevents 
the water fromrunning in; she then fills 
her house wit! air. 

The shell is sometimes found Iving at the 
bottom of the pond, but, made light by the 
air within it, often rises and floats on the 
surface, and the wily spider isin this tan- 
ner carried within reach of her prev, who 
feel no alarin at the approact of what seems 
to be a snail. 

The second division of the race of spidera 
comprehends the vagabond or wandering 
spiders, as they are called. 

These spiders spin no web, but lie in 
wait for their prey, which they overtake by 
running, or by leaping upon it suddenly. 
They are divided into two sections, 

The runners, and the leapers, The = run- 
aers, called also wolf spiders, are found on 
the topsof trees, or bushes, where they 
build a bell-shaped nett in whieh the = te- 
lav their egys; this nest or cocoon 
they always carry with them when they go 
to punt, generaily attaching-it to their 
breast. 

U pon one oceasion a scientist saw a spider 
tumble inte the pitfall of an ant-lion, which 
at once seized Upon ber bag of egys, and at- 
tempted to drag it into the sand, 

During the strugyle the silken cord 
whereby the cocoou was attached to the 
spider broke, a tremendous fight took 
place, during which the spider, together 
with her treasure, was buried beneath the 
sand, frou: whence, however, she caine out, 
but with the loss of her bay of eyys. 

Nothing would induce or coumpel her to 
leave the place, where she had lost every- 


sec 
wo 


The leaping spiders tmay olten be 
upoo walls, or in other places 6x posed 
the sun. 

They walk as it were by fits and starts, 
and alter taking a few steps stop suddenly, 
and rear themmelves on their fore-legs, 

Should they see a fly or ygnat they ap 
proach it cautiously, until they get ss near 
that they ean clear the distance at a singie 


jeap, and then spring like tigers on their 
prey. 
They will sometimes inake these leap 


even frou the side of a high wall, for being 
always attached by asilken cord,tuey easily 
scramble wp again. 

Many of them boild their nests under 
stones, or between the leaves of trees. 





Their nests are of an oval forin,and opens | 


at both ens; in these they rest, 
their skin,or take shelter from the weather, 
but ifalarined, they rash out at and 
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Scientific and Useful. 

PLIABILITY.—Paper and leather may be 
rendered very pliauie by sexking in a sola- 
tion of one part acertite Of juin or potas. 
siuin in four to ten parte of water, and dry- 
ing 

KRusner Banps.—The robber hands on 
cans and jars for preserves and potted ineats 
frequently become stiff and apparently use- 
less, it is therefore well to remark that by 
laying them in atmiatare of anunonia and 
water over night their pliability and usefl- 
ness inay be in a great measure, if not en- 
tirely, restored. This bint may save annoy- 
ance and expense, 

BALLOON SIGNALING. -This is a new 
system of balloon signaling: An ordinary 
balloon of very translucent material is em- 
ploved. In the inside of the balloon elec. 
tric-glow lamps are arranged, The balloon 
in « captive one, and the rope which attaches 
it to the earth is utilized for the suppert of 
wires to convey the electricity to the lanipa, 
When the balloon issentup at night the 
lamps are caused tojlluminate the balloon 
at intervals of longer or shorter duration so 
as to present signals to the distant ob- 
server, in accordance with the Morne al pha- 
bet. 

PAPER.—At a recentexhibition there was 
acomplete dweiling-house made entirely 
of paper and turnished with the same ma- 
terial. There were paper walia, roots, ceil- 
ings, floorings, joistaand stairways. There 
were paper carpets, bedding, chairs, sofas 
and lamps. There were papor frying-pans, 
and even the stoves, in which bright fires 
were constantly burning daily, were of pa- 
pler-nache. When the builder of this 
inansion gave « banquet the tabie-cloths, 
napkins, plates, cups, saucers, tumblers, 
cruets, and even the knives and forks, were 
likowise tnade of paper, 

Not ABLE TO Swim.—A new life-pre- 
serving dress has been invented consiming 
ofeotton, silk, or Woolen fabrics interwoven 
with cork cut into the thinnest shreds im- 
aginable, The material was recently sub- 
initted to a severe test. Three persons who 
could not swim were dreamed in clothing 
made of it: one as a naval officer, the second 
in boating costume, and the third in ordi- 
nary lady’s attire. The three were then 
unceremoniously thrown into the sea from 
the end of a pier, with the result that they 
floated without diflculty and without any 
kind of exertion on their part. We tmuay 
mention that machinery has been contrived 
that will cut the cork into shreds as thin as 
paper or linen. 

NS ee 


Farm and barden. 


Fow.Ls.—Fowls that are killed directly 
froura free range, where they have been 
bountifully ted for some time previously, 
but bave taken plenty of exercise, and in 
perfect health, are tt be preferred tor the 
table to those that have beon kept in a close 
coop. 

Froir.—If the fruit is carefullv assorted, 
and all knotty, wortny and imperfect speci- 
inens thrown out, the remainder will bring 
enough higher price to pay tor the diminu- 
tion in bulk. Neatness and a tasty putting 
up of the fruit, so as to attract the aitention 
of buyers, pave well for all the extra labor 
and trouble in marketing it in this better 
condition. 

WHITEWASH.—Ordinary whitewash as 
frequently used, has very little effect excem 
to distigure the trees, To destroy the in- 
sects and eggs hidden in the crevices of the 
trees very inuch ®ronger applications have 
to be used. Solt-soap reduced to the con- 
sistonce of athick paint, with the addition 
of astrong solution of washing soda, makes 
one of the isost effective and mort lasting 
washes, A solution of one pound of com- 
inercial potash, in from 2 to 4 yallous of wa 
ter, is also very good, 

Now !—Do not postpone till Spring any- 
thing you can as well and conveniently do 
now, temove dead wood frou: trees, Cut 
down whatever trees you wish to, and dig 
up and remove whatever cold shrubbery 
you wish to displace. If the trees or surubs 
are evergreen, have the branches to heip 
cover up or otherwise protect in winter 
whatever somewhat tencer bushes or her- 
baceous plants you nay have in your gar- 
den; even thick, bushy brances of decidu- 
ous trees and sirubs are also uselul for the 
SaIne purpose, 

PRESERVATION. —Fruit and flowers may 
be preserved frou: decay and fading by ins. 
inersing then in a solution of yu arabic 
and water two or three tines, waiting asuf- 
fimient tiine between each immersion to 
allow the gumtodry. This process covers 
the surface of the fruit with athin coat of 
guin, wheéch isentirely linpervioeus to the 
air, and thus prevents the decay of the fruit 
or the withering of the flowers, tomes thus 
have all the beauty of fresh 
plucked ones, though they have been 
pl ueked several inonths. It is reliable, and 


sormethiny all inay try. 
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In Growing Old. 


Ifyou are anywhere under thirty five, 


gente reader, vou nay pass on to some 


You deo not ex- 
pect to grow old until wellon in the next 


subject more attractive 


century, What do you now care about the 
process’ Butstay ! Even now, even by 
those who are laughing in joy, and dream 
ing in hope in their ‘teens, something may 
be done toward growing old gracefully that 
cannot be done atterwards, 

It may be as well for you, therefore, who 
are anywhere under thirty five, to 
Jittle attention to the modest 


friendly article 


Liven 
views of this 

You think, perhaps, that itis easy enough 
to po down the allot lite with 
You recall) your 
fading colors of the hair 
supplement ite deficiencies from outside re 


dignity 
Iriends who supply the 
by gentle art, or 


sources; Whe give increased attention to 


dress and address, who are so juvenile in 
studied ways, that they sometimes provoke 


a#smile and an aside, What) age do you 


suppose she is’ '’— Well, she’s sixty, it 
she's anything “Tow old do you take 
him to be? ’'—'' Tle never told me; but I 
know he was at school with my father, 
Well preserved, isn’t he?’’ We have no 
quarrel with these good triends. Why 
should we? 

What are dentists, hair dressers, mii 
liners, tailors and shoemakers tor but) to 


supplement nature or supply her deficien- 
cies 7 

We are not born in dress-coats; and it we 
had been, they soon would have been out- 
crown Gloves and the like are nec essary, 
and we get thew, of course, to fitour hands 
We have naught 


to say against your friends, so long as they 


and match our costumes 
keep within reasonable limits, and) remem 
ber that ‘the perfection of art is to hide the 
urt but we want something more than 
your triends can show. 

lived, and 


lacy, 


Years ago, in’ this city, there 


dicd atthe age of nearly eighty, a 
much of whose lite had 


Ata ‘party ” 


been passed here. 


she was usually the centre cf 


a knot of young people The elder ones 
envied them. Vo men and woinen she was 
interesting and agreeable. What) was the 


charm about her? Two things one could 
Bec. 

She had full sympathy with others, could 
put herself in their piace, and comprehend 


what interested them, and secondly, she 


hadimuch juftormation trom keeping her 


eyes and ears opea, from. the reading of 


books, and of ‘‘the papers RS 


Up lo cate 


The same lady's brother, as great a 
favorite as she Was, looks as it ne mitt 
naturaliy enough Complete iis century He 
NeVer speaks a W ! t ‘ times 
when he Was \ ne, never | s lo ‘ 

‘ . ‘ 
t 4 

Mi j olten lu j l re rd | re 
were men of gealius tu their time, but they 
are all gone now They used to have cour 
ge, piety, and wisdom Alas! alus! tlhicy 
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** Fled to bratioh beasts, 
Aud meu have lost tein reason. ** 
Thus they criticize, find fault, complain, be- 
little, and seatter the seeds of general dis 
content, so that their departure 
little real sorrow. One feels reliet 
They have escaped 


awakens 
on their 
account from a de 
generate age! 

We know many 
believe tha: there are no great men 
Hal you seen or heard Mr. Smith, or Doc. 
tor Brown, or the Reverend Doctor as they 


persons who sincerely 


now 


did when they were young, you woulu 
have known what talent, genius, ability 
mean. 


Alas ! there's a melancholy change! Bat 
where? In exalted 
heroes were 


themselves. These 
then 


them 


above them, 
They 
Distance 


very high 


and mupressed accordingly. 


have themselves risen somewhat 
the 


no longer lends such enchantiwent to 


view. They are less impressible now than 
they were then Smith and Jones, and 
Brow n, and the rest, are making just the 


like impressions on young people, and will 
be lamented heroes, in the same tashion, in 
forty or filly years 


But what can we do now to help us to 
grow old gracetuly % First of all, get) in 
formation, or, better still, cultivate the 
habit of getting it ‘allthe tife.’’ This 
will keep the world tresh and new to you 
Exercise your memory. Cannot) you re- 
member when you played base-ball, shot 
inarbles in summer, spun tops, flew kites’ 


Well, there are many millions of the race 
just in that stage now, 

the 
but the players are just the same 


There are improvements in yamnes, 
Maintain 
Allow for the 
Make this your habit, 


on your bread. It 


a ‘sweet reasonableness.’ 
changes of yourself, 


You used to get ‘jam’ 


is ‘' precerve’’ now, and just as good as the 


‘jam "'--better, possibly —though it does 
not affect you as much. 
a little 


Let that habit of mind grow and 


You have changed 


go with 
you, and, although you may not talk much 
about itin general Company, get the good 
hope, on good, adequate grounds, of some 
thing still better betore vou, aud you wiil 
not make abortive eflorts to look young 
when you are old, nor tret over the inevi 
table traces of the years, ner murmur, nes 


grumble, nor carry around an atmosphere 


of discontent You will, when se comes, 


axccept the situation, and‘ erow old’? with 
vut growing miserable. 
— oe 


Pay, whether in child or man, is doing 


-_ 


what we love to do, whatever that may. be. 


Fatigue, long continued, may make rest 


and sleep the only pleasant thing for a 
time ; but these wents once satisfied, every 
healthy person craves employment, and 
that to which the 
stinctive pleasure is its play, and should re 
tliat 
that duty 
well performed prepares the whole nature 
The toil 


the boy goes through in dearning to read 


nature springs with in 


ceive due respectas such, Tt is) true 
work is the best prelude to play, 
drill which 


for enjoyment. and 


gradually pass away, and the book that was 
once the symbol of work becomes the sym 
The artist works s 
first; but at 


bol of play . 


} , 
WiY wana 


laboriously at last bis heart 


springs with joy to his canvas or dis uiat 
ble, and the fingers that were once so stiff 
and awkward with brash or chisel, now 


wove with nimble grace, skill and pleasure 
to delight the eyes of the word. The very 
expression ‘a labored aflair,”” in relation to 
art of any kind, implies a certain lack of 
excellence for wiich no painstaking « in 
atone. Hard, toilsome work, while it is 
necessary anc honorable, should always be 
regurded as work in its first stares 
our own fault if it Coutinues soto the end, 


A BAD temper is a curse to the possessor, 
and its influence is most deadly wherever it 
It is allied to 


is fouad, martyrdom to be 


obliged to Live with one otf a Complaining 


temper. To hear one eternal round = of 
complaintand murmuriog, to have every 
pleasant thought scared away | P 4 
sore It is 
‘ 

] i tt lf VY salad that wi Ww ¢ hit 
not to Jet the bad teu per of others fl ct 
us \ Ln s is to s la 
Ulis the sk ind not expect it t 


all others, 


because of the bad temper of any of its in 
mates, One string out of tune will destroy 
the music of an instrument, otherwise per 
fect church, 
neighborhood, and family, do not cultivate 
a kind and affectionate there will 


be discord and every evil work 


so if allthe members of a 


temper, 





WHEN once the desire of making money 
outside and in excess of the need of spend- 
ing it takes possession of a man, and be 
he has aban 
will 


comes his ideal of happiness, 
doned all chance of the reality. He 
never have enough—never ! The desire of 
wealth is like that of fame, of Get 
to the top of this near peak, which seems 
to you to be the ultimate of your ambition, 
and which, will land you on 
the pinnacle of your hope, and you will 
find that others, still higher aad tarther, will 


place, 


when won, 


reveal themselves belore you as points to 


be gained. If you do not gain them, then 
has all your previous success been in vain, 
iid you are relatively ao better off than 


When you began, 


Tue training of the conscience, or moral 
the du 
of youth. 


sense, is the most important of ail 
ties devolved upon the teachers 

The mere disposition to follow) right and 
avoid wrong, however sincere and earnest 
itmay be, is not all that is required. Tue 
and 
the 


discriminate 


renson must be brought to Sear upon 
direct this disposition—in other words, 
conscience must be taught to 
intelligently It would be no exercise ot 
this sentiment to bid the pupilabstain from 
vicious acts because they are practiced only 
by the mean and despicable, and are sure to 
bring odiuin on tine 


That would be an appeal to the pride—not 


“own perpetrators. 


to the mora; sense. Theargument must be 
addressed directly to the conscience itself. 


Iris not upon wealth or material re 
sources, not upon bodily health, or tree 
dom, or Knowledge, much Jess upon any 


narrower vnd less comprehensive object of 
Ininds as being 
Valuable 


instruments ; and 


desire, that we must fix out 
tie coroer stone of prosperity. 
us they are, they are but 
is Character, 
We must have no smaller end in view than 
Then the 
Vantages that we now crave 


the hand that is to wield them 
human excellence Various ad 
for themselves 
we shall prize for their power to contribute 
etlorts to 


lessened, 


to this great end ; and, while our 


acquire them may not be our 


power to use them in’ the 
hisher purpose will be greatly enhanced. 


Kier up your spirits by good thoughts ; 


enjoy the pleasant company of your best 
friends , but in all enjoyments be temper 


hate, Learn the art, to be preferred before 


of being happy when alone— 


Which consists in the encouragement ot 
yood hopes and rational pursuits, in leading 
an industrious litesand in having constantly 
before you some object: of attainment, In 
vour converse With the world, be ever care- 
ful, forthe sake of peace, to speak ot no 


one, totreat your Known enemy with Civ- 
tv, an } torshut 


ports of all kinds. 


your Cars avainst evil re 


that self. 
fa certain kind must be constantly 


Every practical man knows 
dental . 
practiced in lite, The small object must be 
foregone for the sake of the greater, the im- 
mediate pleasure for the sake of the remote 

nay, the personal pleasure for the sake of 
the pleasure which is generous and sym- 
pathetic, But the timid superstition. w hich 
sets up self-denial divorced trom all rational 
thing gooland ricn in itself, 


Which makes us atraid of enjoyment as such 


ends as a 


—this is absurd. 
ProrpLe are not aware ot the verv yreat 
force Which pleasantry has upon all those 


With Whom aman of that talent converses 


His taultsare generally overlooked by ali 

hits acquaintances, anda certain careless 

ess thut Consta ty iwttends all his actions 

carrie with greater success than 
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The World’s Happenings. 





A ‘Suicide Club” is the latest oddity in 
sluful London, 

A Russian town 
namea New York, 

In Berlin every carcass sold to be eaten is 
microscopically tested, 

Pink is wow the legal color of oleomarga- 
rine in New MNampolitre. 

Ti juice of a tree in Java is used by the 
natives fur Vlacking boots. 

hetstenk pudding, with larks, is a favo- 
rite dish at the Londow clubs, 

A parrot that sings, “My Love is Like a 
Ked, Bed Mose, bs a Caltfornia curlosity. 

In Melbourne, Australia, the letter-car- 
ricrs aie Clad bu wearlet coats, walstcoats and trou. 


in Siberia has been 


ecre 

The streets of Saisbury,N.C.,are being 
macedamized aith gold quartz worth fifteen dollars 
@blow, 

Mules are 
than 
heire, 

The liquor and beer saloons of London, 
distance of 7% 


said to Ye tar more popular 
elegant equipages in Rio de Jda- 


horees fo 


if placedin arrow, would extend a 
Maile 

Poultices of tar applied to the soles of 
the feet are commended tu Georgia as a cure for rheu- 
tanatiot, 

Chicago bas twenty-six 
awaiting trhol ow the charge of adulterating the 
teal fluid 

Bellini's “Norma” is being whistled 
) Milan Vy a company that numbers sizteca 


milk-dealers 


lace 


through 
wirtetier 

A putty knife was the tool with which 
ft prriccete tug their way out of the Wellstero, 
Vu jai reronthy, 

An Altoona genius las invented a ma- 
chine woth @hiete tee can cut 100 heads of cabbage for 
saner kroat bo one minute, 

Messrs. Hird Snow, Ice Snow, Hail Snow, 
Proct snoe, Deep suow, and More Snow, are rest- 
dhe } 

The coming Easter will tall on the 24th 
of April. While bas not oceurred before since 174%, and 


of surrey county, eh 


Will net beep pe again until 1944, 


A boy who bought a quart of New Or- 
lean. noliees at aCivelonatl grocery, the other day, 
founda @2o diamoud ring in the stuff, 

The cost of cremation at the new furnace 
in New York te expected to be $3 at first, but the fees 
will altiwately be reduced to §10, it ts stated, 

A clock that will run tor four hundred 
dave Gf Uehould not getout of order) on a sinvie 
Winding, bei the eture of a New York jeweler, 

In Chicago the proprietors of the hansom 
furnishing § worth 
user from 


ued dleage books, 
fut $1.65, lo protect the 


ol coupon ovete 


charges 


A Califo. nia genius has invented a ma- 
chine for produclog artificlal honeyeomb, Wax is 
run between the reojlets, and comes out as the basis 
for hone tool 
It is more dangerous to walk through the 
mdon than to cross the Atlantic, Last 
were billed, and 2,051 injured by ve- 


streets of B. 
Vear 1) tet arte 
hiicles tis the atreets, 

Va, possesses aman who says 
‘ota light whose brilllancy cannot be 
he can furnish 2 per cent. 


Ky bone, 
lhe will 
execliicd, and 


“hieh 
cheaper than dastight, 

At Fairview, W. Va., recently, thirty-five 
head of average sheep were sold at fifty cents aplece, 
Krade of animal readily 


Five ‘eae ogen thee mate 


Compare let GA ft Ob aun ad, 


. + , 

A horse that tell overboard in New York 
hartor, the other wight, »w un Tor sven hours, and 
When re velatdawa tounehed lise oats as contett- 


eilly a f thing vutol the usual course of events 


hides bi apryre ner 
in Indianapolis gives cus- 


of eating all the 


A contectione: 
tootnenrs Che prittle le they can 


wi tuways ith) at one thine bit bide store for twenty-five 


candy 
conta eu 1d declares that he makes money on nine 
outol tem af 


Rev. W. J. Ifunter, of Sun River, says 


a Meortana journal, fluids it necessary to hold an 
auction and eeibevers thing be has, inorder to keep 
thre bbalrcrneet rewtfent ofthat bury from ste ajing 


him out ot howe and home, 


By merely touching his wetted finger to 
the bu k of aeZulu 
hating bis e ge jatted out with the 


sex bitition ata cheap show, and 
Cutlosity's 
diimoclf that the 


aseee 
couviniced 
article, 


gal, a London vuteler 


PuVAZe Was a gt titilee 


Only sixteen days clapsed from the lay- 
ing of the corner-eloue tye the dedieation of a church 
in derre Weote, bod,, aud the tuilding is deseribed as 
‘sa very beoutifeal litth structure, tnished in native 
sapphire aud ruby glass," 


woods, with 


A Bangor citizen las becn awarded §621 
damages by the tran, lecataee he lost a pair of horses 


| eabing while he was crossing 


the river Dhie guia tif lield thet the river owas a 

p i gliwas, and the Judge ev charged the jury. 
The wa sgoing up in so icty for early 
enterts ent, a it is strongly suggested 

eit tead , 2 

i ! x off i 
A new aimteement, first introduced in 
} Vl ‘ me The wu ‘- 
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THE WIFE'S REVERIE, 








(heart of mine, is our estate— 
Our sweet estate of Joy—assured | 
It came so slow, it came so late, 
Rrought by such bitter pains endared ; 
Dare we forget those sorrows sore 
Aud think that they will come uo more? 


With tearful eyes I scan my face, 
And duubt how he can fined it fair: 
Wistful, 1 watch each charm and grace 
Il we that other wumen wear ; 
of all the secrets of love's lore, 
J know but one—to love him more! 


[see each day he grows more wise, 
His life is broader far thau mine ; 
] must be lacking in his eve 
In many things where others shine, 
0 heart! can we this loss restore 
Jo him by stuply lovieg more 7 


I often see upon his brow 
A look halt tender and half stern : 
His thoughts are faraway, Lhuow ; 
To fathom them I vainly yearn ;: 
tut naught is ours that went before ; 
YU heart! we can bul love him more ! 


J sometimes think that he had loved 
Auvider, deeper love, apart 
From this which later, feebler moved 
His soulto mine. OU heart! O heart! 
What can we do? This hurteth sore. 
Nothing, my heart, but love him more! 
‘ ea 
we 4 


Marriage Bell.” 


BY HENRY FRITH, 








‘QO need for tears to-day,” said Nina 
Karford, gaily to her companions, on 
L\ 4 sunshiny June morning, as they 
stocd admiring ber iu her bridal array. “1 
aim going such «a short way off that it hardly 
seems like leaving home atall. I have de- 
termined that my wedding-day shall be 
one of the happiest of my lite. It could 
hardiy fail to be happy with sucht good 
omens as these.’’ 

“Yes; ‘happy is the bride that the sun 
shines on,’ ’’ said her companions; and so 
the tise passed, till very so0n the bright- 
faced girl found herself walking up the 
chureb aisle on her father’s arin, the ad- 
suired of all beholders. 

* . * * * Sd 


The wedding banquet was nearly ended, 
when suddenly a hurried ring was heard, 





THE SATURDAY 





_ “Part!” echoed Nina, his last word start- 
ling her so that she took no heed of the 
others. “Rex, you are not going w leave 
ine now ?” 

“T must!’ 

“But for how long—oh, Rex, for bow 
long ?"’ 

“For how long!" he said, wildly. “Ol, 
for eternity! No, no, don’t be frightened 
my own !"'—drawing the trembling girl in- 
to bis arins again. “I am perfectly sane. 
For how long did you say, Nina? Oh, for 
afew hours only, 1 hope! But we must 
say good-bye now, as! have to start at 
once,” 

“No, no, Rex!" cried Nina more firmly. 
“You must not leave me like this, without 
even telling me your reason! Havel not 
arighttoknow it? Am I not your wife?" 

“My wile?” He seemed to tremble at 
the word. “Why yes, Nina. I had tor- 
gottenStor the moment. But wives do net 
always share all their husband's secrets, 
you know,"'--trying to speak iu bis old 
manner. 

“Rex, I will not be put off like thia! At 
least I have aright to know why Lam de- 
serted on our wedding day ?” 

“Deserted? Nina, Nina, why do you 


| use that word ?’ 


You 


And soon 


“What else is it then? 
and refuse to tell ne why ! 


leave ine, 
ail 


ithe world will know of Nina Kartord’s de- 


| sertion by her bridegroom, 


etter, far bet- 
ter, as you say, that you had never crossed 
my path than that I should have to bear this 
disgrace and-——" 
But here, the 
voice failed utterance, and 


proud, trembling young 
Nina, sinking 


| on to a couch, hid her tacein ber hands,sob- 


| passionately, and lilting 


and, afew moments afierwards a servant | 


entered, bearing upou asilver salver one 
of those yellow uussives with which we are 
ali so familiar. 

“A telegram for you, sir,”’ said he, ad- 
vancing to the bandsome briaegroom, 

Nina looked up rather curious. 

ltex, her husband, had an eecentric old 
uncle who conducted his correspondence 
by neans of the telegraph wires. 

Probably this was merely 4 message of 
congragubation from the old gentleman. 

tex evidently shared her thoughts, 

“For me?” he said gaily, taking it from 
the man, “Unele Grey again of course! I 
wonder what message of urgent Inmiport- 
ance itis now? Last time it was to tell ine 
that his new under gardener was 4 very de- 
ceitful young mau!’ 

Under cover of the general laugh, Rex 
opened the telegrams. 

W hat was written therein ? 

Ouly a few words, yet enongh to drive 
the blood from the young bridegroom's face 
—enough to fill bis eyes with a stony look 
of horror—enough to chill bis trame, to 
weaken his strength—in a second of time 
to crush all the manhood and spir:t out of 
Lim, 

Spell-bound, this husband ef a few hours 
gazed upon the fatal words till the sweet 
voice of his bride roused hius from his re- 
verie, 

“What is it Rex? 
trouble?" 

Then he looked up—looked up, and met 
the alarmed gaze of numerous eves. 

“Bad news, old fellow 7°’ said one of his 
friends, “Isit anything in which I can 
help you?” 

“No, thank you,” said Rex, at last, try- 
ing to speak uneconcernedly, though all 
could see how pitiful and vain the effort 
was. “Not bad news exactly : only an ur- 
gent business summons. Excuse ine for 
leaving you. Nina, can I speak to you a 
inoment alone ?” 

Pale and affrighted, the young bride fo'- 
lowed ber husband out of the room. 

*Rex—KRex,”’ she cried, when they were 
fairly alone, “what is it? What is in that 
telegram ? Wall you not let me see it ?”’ 

But at her words he ercsied it in his 
hand, and hid it away in the breast pocket 
of his coat. 

“It would not interest you, Nina,” he 
said, with a poor attempt at 4 laugh ; tonly 
business, you kuow—busiuess tatters, 
and——’’ 


Then restraint suddenly breaking down, 


May I not share your 


s* 


he seized berin bis aris and held ber tv 
bit With alinost painful force, 

“Nina, my love, wy darling,’’ he said 
passionately, “would that [I had never 
Crossed your path ! (iis meone Kiss 

rr ilttie love snd Ba 1 lorgi' 
. "I . 
j ~ 4 4 
’ 7 

**Rex dear.” she faltered, **I don't under- 
Stand. What hari: could youever have 
Gome me, my own dear busband? : 

“What baru ? Ob, child, ¢ 5, Youw 
Understand only tou soon ! But, Nina, I 
"Wear tibat the “har fi was iti t f : 

“70K UP, Dy darling ud say you 


re" belore we part! 


bing violently. 
tex flung Limnself on his knees beside 
her. 

“Nina, my love—my own! IT cannot 
leave you like this! Perhaps I shall return 
inan hour or so; perhaps Ol! what 
can Tteitlh you? How can I comfort you ? 
Nina, s00u I hope to return, and——” 

“You know you will not!" cried Nina, 
her tear-stained 
face. “Whatever the cause is, whether it's 
money or anything else, you Know that 
you're going tor a long time,if not for ever! 
(a0, then !"'--pointing to the door—**yo, and 
leave ine totell inyown tale toall these 
people !--go, and leave ine to worse than 
widowhood !—go, and my one prayer 
through life will bethat I imay never see 
your tace again !"’ 

“And this from you Nina?’ His voiee 
was so low and heart-broken, Nina searcely 
recognized it. My punishment is lard, in- 





deed ! But at least you shall not have te 
face all those people yourself! I will go 
and tell them what I can. Your father 


| will take ebarge of you while I am away, if 


T should not be able to return to-night, and 
I will send word what arrangements I will 
ake for your comfort, Grood-bve inv own, 
my only love! What! not one word or 
logk 2?) Nav, then I cannot—I will not part 
from thee like this! And before she could 


| repulse hime in awy way, he had wound bis 


aries about her, and pressed bot, numiber- 
less kisses on lips, eyes and hair, Then he 
loosened her, turned without a word, and 
passed hurriedly from the room. 

Merry a8 a marriage bell? 

How the mocking, wocking peal rang in 
the young bride’s heart as spe toiled wear- 
ily up the stairs to her own room! 

Merry a8 4 tnarriage bell! 

How its sound seemed to clang and dance 
around ber as her eye fellon tne costly 
traveiling-gown in which #he bad been inu- 
tending to journey to France, 

Merry a8 a marriage bell! 

And the same sunlight that fell this morn- 
ing upona glad young tace, and a restless, 
excited, stuzil figure, fell upon atrembling 
writhing forin—upon a bright head, whose 
griet-stricken face was hidden among pil- 
lows—upon streaming eyes and throtbirg 


brow—upon desolation and despair in Uh 
place of joy and happt ress, 

So ended Nina Karford’s happy-mened 
wedding-day. 

* * * * * * 

A dead-alive little hole was the Cornish 

fishing village in which our next seene 
Six weeks 


opens—that 1s to say, except for 
or so out of every year, when 
parties, walking-tours, and so 
echance-Visitors In Its way. 

Tien the four or tive pleasure beats that 
the place boasted of were displayed on the 
beach, while the owners thereof st word 
proudly on the alert, and every 


sketeulog 
on, threw 


hialied 
passer by witha tench of theerp and the 
inviting words, “Have a boat, sir? oF 
ma'am,’ asthe case night be. ‘Beautiful 
morning for a row.” 

Jt is with one of these worthies that we 
at present have to do, 

Iie was a tall, sparely built man, with 
keen grav eyes, and deep furrows rout i 
bis mouth that told of beavy troubles, borne 
atfso:ne time or other during his lite. 


bs ! . - 
That he belonged toa different class of 
society from that of the boatmen rout d 
about could be seen at a glance, and there 
was somehing about the whole aspect and 
‘ * raat ‘ 

bearing of the man that greatly att j 

J t f : “4 4 t 
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‘ eeu t 4011) wo Car A ite er SF } ' 
pot! 4 iapt fmet r ‘v that hes 
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pe 
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¢, and not come taking thel j 

ff i } 8 ‘ ’ 
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| you'd ’a thought he'd have dropped! 


| in bis tind. 
(and see if what I say 


EVENING POST. 


he’s liked well enough. He don’t pretend 
to be better than the rest of us, and he 
stands drinks all round, and ™ always 
ready to do any rough work. But he ain't 
cheerful of evenings, and don't ever want 
totalk toachap:and what lean'’t under- 
stand, sir, is why he's se precions careless 
of bisitie, Why, only last mouth, in one 
of them beavy gales, a small brig went 
aground on these rocks, and the way John 
Butler worked to save the crew wassiuuply 
wonderful! He did the werk of ten men 
with hisown two aris, and went back’ards 
au fer’ards froin tine boat to the shore till 
It's 
always the way. Whenever there's any 
danger there's sure tobe John Butler in 
the thick of it all! But he don'’tseem happy 
You yoand talk to him, sir, 
ain't true! Ciena 


| morning to you, sirand thank vou kindsy. 


Just at that moment two stiowilly-c romsed 
females, of the style tyclept ‘loud,’ age 
proached. 

Seme kind of controversy was going on 
between them. 

The noisier, wore showily-dressed of the 
two females was loudly declaring ber inten- 
tien of going fora sail, while the other was 
decing ber best to dissuade her. 

Jobin Butler stood quietly by them, near 
his bevat. 

(ine of the women, turning from the oth- 


jer with an impaticnt shrug, said to him, “1 


| 


| 


have nade upimy mind for a sail, and have 
one Iwill! You are not atraid, | suppose?’’ 
with a loud vulgar laugh. 

“Tau net afraid, mada," said he,quiet- 
ly and gravely. “But asl told) you just 
now, the sky looks threatening, aud 2 

“Stuff and nonsence!” inverrupted the 
wowan, “You are as chicke:.-bearted 
as my friend here. IL intend togo, ”’ 

Without another word, John sjutler 
helped her iuto the boat and sprang in alter 





ber. 
> aa * * * - 
“So this is how we meet again, Rex !"’ 
Join Butler, who had been giving his 


undivided attention lo the inanayement of 


| bis little boat, started violently asthe harsh 


voiwwe and mocking laugh fell upon his ear. 
Then turning a blanched tace and glittering 


| eyes to tbe woinan who sat opposite biti, lie 
| said, in aloud voice of conceutrased hatred, 





‘ws it you—you of ali 


“Finish vour sentence, Rex! [I'm no 


| more thin-skinned than I used to be, I can 


' 
| aeure you! 


Fancy your not knowing me! 


[should have known you anywhere, al- 


though it ten years since we spent our few 


| soung fool, believed 


;nuw. 


weeks of conjugal happiness logether 1’ 

“Be silent!" said the other, sternly, and 
still under his breath, “Since some evil 
chance has thrown you in tny way, at least 
have the wisdom to keep silence !’ 

“Why 17° —his companion laughed 
scorniully again. “Tam net atraid of vou, 
tex, thengh you don't give me a cordial 
welooune,D must say. How vou bave altered 
since tha: day under the chestuutsat Burn- 
ley, when you first told me, nearly eleven 
years ago now ; and whata handsome boy 
vou were! low old were we? You were 
neat erchteen, Rex, and I—ah, I—I told you 
[ was two-and-twenty, and you, like a 
me! You believed 


anything I told youin these days, After- 
wards, when ! was your wif-——” 
“stop!” His voice was loud enough 


“No wife of wine '’ 

“Not vour wife?) My dear Lov, you for- 
get. There is a register in a certam Jittle 
eburch that could tell a different tale. Ob, 
marriage was legal enough, Rex! I 

eare of that, as you were under the 
Ha. ba! No use kicking 
aim. your wile, and 


ha 


tise 
took 
age, you know! 
againeat the traces. I 
shall be till death do us part 
Bex shuddered, and then said, wearily, 
“Alea, in Heaven’s name ! what bares did 
I ever do youthat voushouid have wreeked 
ct.v life like this? For you never cared for 
me.and why, then, should you hare en- 
traprin diny wretched buy hood into a@ thar- 


riage with you?” 


~Entrapped ? Whata word, Rex! And 
how do vou know that 1 never cared tor 
you ? Sometimes I think thatir Il ever 


eou.d bave eared tor anyone It was for vou, 
Lesides, you were such a nice boy, and 
pretty, and, above all, vou were coming 
inte taenty thousand a-vear. Think what 
thal twenty thousand a year tneant to a 
woman who balf the tine had not a decent 
yown w ber back 7” 

“Reasons enough, I suppose. But why 
did you Cease lo accept your share of my 
Ineeme two years azo, and why did) you 
cause it to be said that you were dead?” 

“Ab! why, indeed ? Perhaps to see how 





you'd take it; perhaps for a little atmuse- | 
wwenton ny Own part, Or to see low Boron 
you'd try to marry again. Long betore | 
sent that telegram, to tell you the joyvtul 


news | was still alive. | bad heard of your 


goings on with that little white face.i ——’ 
“Stop! Her uame, at least, shall not be 
brougut in.” 

“Tus good for me to speak of, is ashe?" 
aneered the other: ‘too good tw be inen- 
tioned by my lips? Bah! You seem to 
foryvet, wiv bov, that I am your lawful 
“ fed wile ah shew? 

+) ake are ° Jobo you forget that 
e with ine 7—tuat 1 cat at 
> * 4 r ‘ 4 . ‘ | 
* Gemur at! how I hate ber! | ate lied 
i i ber one night the warden,wher 
yout izht i was safely urmlerground,and 
=) { at i aslicouid v ‘ 
ead t @ wedding aOVer purty 
r I ‘ yiv 
4 i a ac | 


deserted on her marriage-day How did she 
take tt, Rex ? Did she seream or faint, or 
On, Rex! save me! «ave me!’ 

For—bhow it happened ne cne ever knew, 
Perhaps, in bis agitation, Rex's practired 
hand and eye had grown careless ; perhaps 
the strong, sudden squall that blew up just 
then was too violent and unexpected to be 
fought against ; butin a moment the bright 
little (Qlaeenie was floating bottom upwards, 
and Kex and bis unwelcome companion 
were straggling in the water. 

Reginald’ Karlson wasan expert swim- 
mer, but the tide was dead against bim,and 
the shore some distance off, 

The woman, a8 nearly always bappen ia 
such Cures was totally bel pless, 

*Rex—Rex! Save me!’ 

As the agonized voice, which but a few 
Inements ago had Leen so full of mockery 
and deflance,rang upon bis ear, his thoughts 
went back toa bright June morning, when 
a fresher, clearer voung voice had begged 
him not to leave bis newly-made bride, 

Who had forced him to leave her ? 

Who had come between them, and with 
fiendish tealice delaved doting eo till the 
inarriage ceremony was over? Who had 
wrecked his life's bappivess and that of bis 
darling ? 

Who but this woman now ealling so hel p- 
lessly on him! What wild thoughts were 
those that seorged through toe strong man’s 
brain as be neard the piteous ery 2? Noone 
was near! No living soul could ever know! 
Nothing easier than to declare he found it 
Hnpomible to save her! 

Why net leave ber toher fate and yo 
back to his one sweet love? Why slpould 
hes. greatly lessen bis chance of saving 
himself ? 

Why cripple his strength by endeavoring 
to rescne the one who stood between hiinu- 
selfand happiness 7 

These thoughts passed through Reginald 
Reginald Karlsou's madly-excited brain in 
a few seconds, P 

Then, as he cl tehed at the side of the 
floating boat co support thinsetf, he saw bis 
Wife's head just emerging above the water 
forthe first tine. 

Only a2 thoment or so, and the hands 
would again be thrown aloft, avd the strug- 
gling berror-struck face be again buimersed! 
Ouly amoment or two, and the temptation 
was so strong—#o terribly strony—and his 
lile’s tnisery was so yreat, and the remedy 
seemed soeasy ! Only a tnomeont or two, 
and still be wavered—he wavered! Then 
--ere the wretched wou could gain breath 
enough to appeal again tor help—strong, 
deep, inanily tenes aad to her yently, more 
gently ban they had spoken to her since the 
miserable wedding «lay, “Keep still, Alicia 
and IT will save you! Trust entirely to 
ine, and above all, don't struggle !"” 

© ° e * ° * 

Tie woman whose life Rex had saved at 
the risk of Lisown lived buta few hours 
alter her immersion. 

“Sire must have been in a bad state of 
health for some time,” the doctor sand when 
she breathed her last, “Constitution ruined 
probably by drink,” added he, filtering 
rather as he glanced at Che prood-look ing 
boatuian, in Whom helike tiost others, was 
Interested, lor he was curious to Know what 
relation the woman who had just died un- 
der his eye could te to bitin. 

tut Rex Karlson only gravely bowed his 
head a8 it assent, tor le knew, and 
none better, how true the doctor's words 
tustist be, 

His wife's constitution had been ruined 
by drink and dissipation, and no doubt, as 
the practitioner teld bien, the sudden shock 
to the nerves had been fatal. 

She rallied but 
only for a few moments 
carried bis dripping burdem into the little 
country iam to the tine he stood by her 
bedside aud watched tue last flicker o° life 
die 

These few tninutes of consciousness were 
just vetore the end. 

She feebly opened her eves, and seeing 
her bustatnd, said without any of em- 
otion, “Afterall, Kex,] wish you had known 
li through that I was alive ; and as tor the 
Iotter IT intercepted 

But here the deatiilike sti.por returned 
and the sentence was never finished. 





tneuile 


once, and was conscious 


from the time he 


Slirow 


And these words were ali the atonement 
she ever made to litns for ruining bis youth 
by entrapping litti itt a wreteliend Harriage 
—for embittering lis lite wiale they lived 
together ty her fearful Cetriper and ber ‘lis- 
sipated habits, aud, worst ot all, for letting 
iiss believe hitmsell tree to tarry where 
he loved aud then tlastiny lis new! y-found 
Lappiness by sc cruel a blow, 

All the atonement! 

Yet Kex Karlson in bis great Kenerosity 
felLoniy pity, unimiized with any bitterness 
48 be stood aud levhed duwn upon tlie prai- 
lid face, and turned away when all was 
over with one deep glow of Usa Kei ving 
at his heart that be liad net yielded to tiie 
lew woments of well-nigh OVEr powering 


ternpAation in bike Water; that his) lands 
were sii.l pure, and iis leart still worthy 
of aweet N a* V 4 
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' 
melancholy, and the warm color is faded 


from the soft, sinvcth cheek. 

“A vear ago! said Nina t herself—‘ta 
vear ago and al) things looked then as they 
do now except— Rex, oh, Rex, I loved you 
so dearly. Ilow could you deceive me 
m7" 

But as the whispered words fall drearily 
from her lips, why dues she start and trei- 
ble so violentiy ? 

W hose forin is coming with sueh quick, 
eager footsteps forth from the long, dark 
avenue and overhanging trees ? 

Who but one would know the place s 
well, and pasa with such quick confidence 
over the gravellied walks and smoothly 
shaven lawns, straight to the open rreneh 
window of Nina's own boudoir, within 
whose shadow she is standing ? 

Who but one ? 

Amd inspite of the 
deep imisery bad wrought in 
knew hin in a moment, 


havoc that a vear's 
his lace, she 


Her first impulse was to refuse to grant | 


hic an interview, for she was hauwhty- 
natured, and ber deep sense of injury 
ayant bine had rather teepened than oth- 
erwise as the tituwe rolled on. 

Bat her love cried out against her pride, 
and thetgh she would net acknowledge it 
even toherself, deep dowo in her heart 
there lurked a feeling that perlaps there 
wasa chance —faint though it was— that he 
miyht beable teclewr or al least, excuse 
Linwself, and > she stent quletiv by the 
window, and waited for lis comilny. 

“Nina!” 

The doep well-beloved tones set her heart 
beating: alinost tomufTecation > treat sursion- 
ing all her seldowu-failing pride, she slowly 
raised ber eyes trom the piece of work with 
which she pretended to be so Churossed as 
notto have beard his footsteps, and looked 
hin full and steadily in the face, 

“Reginald Karlson,” she said,in her clear 
high-bred voles, “this is indeed an unex- 
pocted visit. You tuve come, DT suppose, to 
Kive the explanation vou refused «a year 
back! Your commtog is rather tardy os it 
net?" 

“I bave come, Nina,’ he said quietiv,and 
not heeding her seorn, “to give you the 
story of my Life, mnied to tey vou to forgive 
ine the uninvtentional wrong T did vou.” 

“And again | say that your coming is 
tardy.’ 

“Teannet denvit. But perhaps when 
you have heard all, even then it wall not be 
quite unpardonable.” 

“) greatly doubt it,’’—and a touch of pas- 
sion Was mixed now woth the seorn,—"l 
greatly dowbhtit! There are some injuries 
thet nm would be «a culpable error te tor- 
give.’ 

“And is inine 
hard Nina.”’ 

“What do you expect me to be? Answer 
me this, Reginald Karlson, What would 
the whele world sav oof a tinan who dis 
appeared on his wedding-day, and without 
explanation of any Kind absented binisell 
fora year?" 

“The whole world would say as T say.that 
he was a tiost infamous aud beartless 
ae cundrel !"" 

“Yet this 
done.’ 

“Not@o Ninal Give me at last justice ! 
Tsent you a full explanation.’ 

“Doe vou add to your other vices that of 
falselinnt 2°’ 

“Nina !"'—starting up—“you say this to 
me! You! IT teil you, child, that I sent 
the letter,"’ 

“And | tell you, sir, that I never received 
it—nor even a ine seaye—nuor tidings of any 
Bort frou you or of you!” 

“You never received it ?'—and then, in 
deep perturbation, be strode up and down 
the reowom., 

Suddenly there flashed across his 
the unfinished dying words of his 
The letter ] intercepted, and——" 

“So,"’ be thought, “another trophy from 
ber hands —another piece of treachery to be 
forgiven ! Well, I] have to deal with the 
living, and notthe dead!" Then pausing 
in fromtof the excited girl, he said, ‘Nina, 
before | wentaway vou had Known tue in- 
titmately for along tine, Will you tell me 
tis ?—Have you ever found me anvthing 
but straightforward apd honorable ?"" 

“Never, unul—" 

“l know what you would say. Then, 
will you not believe ine now, when IT tell 
you that I wrote a letter, and that, before it 
was posted, it was somehow or other inter- 
cepted ?"" 

“No,—seorntully clear the young voice 
rang out again—*‘no,) will not believe! Let- 
ters do not get intercepted in the nineteenth 
century, unless, indeed, they be 
whic) existonly in imagination.” 

“You refuse to believe me? 
use, then, to prolong this: interview he 
repeated, rather bitteriv. “Child, vou 
have altered so much, that l— Butl did 
Pet inean to reproach you. The reproaches 
I know, ought to all on your side. Thuis is 
inv story, Nina, and Twill be as brief as 1 
cali. You knew, of course, when 1] asked 
vou to be iny wife, that I bad been murried 
before!’ 

“You told me so."’ 


one of those? You are 


is precisely what you have 


mind 
Wife. 


nd 


“Ttold you so! Do you mean that for 
another taunt? Wellnever mind whether 
you did or mot. LT usust bear it, as I lave 
b roe tiie others, Dive first time ayre 
mine Nita, was « at wret i ‘ And 
w ou 8s ' “ ut t ar ‘ 

. ss [ y ea | 
‘ a” t . i ‘ ~ 

‘ 1 0) t tpee Lam ‘ }} t \ that 
I tow te you, ive was! t rea . seal, 
but did not let ine know so unt vou 


member—siter we had Leen through the 

tarriage ceremony. 
“Not really dead r 

with horror-struck eyes, 


Nina looked at bim 


“Your wife still 


alive when you warried me ?"’ 












; Ziti 


| Came up, 999¢9.. 


| town, and there go through 


letters | 


Ot what 
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“Even so, Nina, That telegram wae | tall, slender vase of the mort exquisitely 


frow her. 
went off in sach haste ? 
if & were really true,ora fendish invention 
of some unknown enemy. I tound it only 
to true, although I did net see her, I 
eld not trust uyself to do that. That 
night—our wedding night, my best belo. ed 
--lwrete you a letter, explaining all as 
wellas 1 could, and the next morning I 
wentdown toa litthe town in Cornwall, 
where I have been living ever since, as a 
beatonan.”’ 

“Asa boatinan ?°"--Nina, in her amaze- 
ment and horror at ali 
ceulide nothing but repeat Lis) words, 
“Why did vou do that?” 

“What, then, sould I do?” asked he, 
speaking fast and recklessly. ‘io back to 
iy old associates in Leidon? Be scorned 
and shanned by all? No. The only thing 
Teould do was to bide myself frou all 
eves, and that Tdid And yet, even where 
I wos, and iiving asf did, | never feit safe 
Ire diseoverv. Tell ime, Nina, were no 
efforts ever made to find me?’ 

“Ney DT would not permit it.” 

“You would not permit it! IT gueased. 
Prowl as ever, ty littlequeenie ! Butsee, 
Nina: here ms the rest of the story. Yester- 
day morning, Dtook, as TL thought, «a chanee 
Visitor out tactuiy boat, and tomy berrer, 
after we had been toyether for about tifteen 
thinutes, | diseovered that she was ty 
wile, Perbaps vou can inimgine whit passed 
between us. Tn the midst of it all,a squall 


Do you understand now why I 


“Ob, Rex ! you did not--von did not—— 

“Did not urset the beat on purpose do 
you mean? No, thank Heaven, I did mot! 
It was quite aceidentul,and DT did inv best to 
save her life, Bat, though she was alive 
When T took her to shore, the shock was too 
much for ber, and she died belore evening. 
This is all, Nina; and now you have heard 
ny stery, tell ime, wan Tto go or stay ? 

“Rex, I—I---- Oh! what can I tell you?” 

‘Tell me exactly what your heart) bids 
you,” said he, taking the upresisting trem, 
bling band inis, “My litle one, in) spite 
of all your bitterness to me, 1 cannot) be- 
lieve your leve is quite gone! Is it, Nina?” 

No answer; but, unforbidden, be passed 
his arte about her, and drew the bright 
curly head on to his shoulder, 

“Ist, Nina ?"? he repeated soltly. 

Then, with her faee bidden, and tears 
gathering thickly in the eyes that so lately 
had been full of yvoutifal seorn and bitter- 
ness, she said tremulously, “Rex, I think 
you know. But T wonder that) yours for 
ne bas net gone after what I said. Rex, 1 
am sorry’ and : 

“Hush, hush, my ehild! You might 
well be forgiven tor all that you said, and 
teuch more, Yours and imine have been 
hard tates so far, but L think the sunshine 
iscomuny afterall. Nina, I have been with 
vouall this time, and not had one Kiss. 
Will vou not give ne one?" 

This question seemed to require no an- 
awer,or at lewst received mone, but Rex 
appeared to feel satistied with what) he bad 
instead, 

“Rex, said Nina soltly, after a pause, 
“why had that woman such aspite against 
meas not totetine Know before that she 
was alive ?" 

“She was jealous of you, Inv sweet ; 
jealous of your pure white soul, and your 
dear, your dear youag tace ; jealous, too, of 
my love for you, thoughlleaven Knows she 
eared nothing for ime hersel1. We wall talk 
or think no wmoreoft her. Buttell me,Nina, 
on the same day as last year--it is fast ap- 
proaching now, vou Know-—-will you come 
down with me to that quiet litthe Cornish 
the marriage 
ceremony again? And alter that, we will 
travel tor some years on the Continent, and 
then return toy own home. Do you 
agree to this av darling ?" 

“Yea, Rex; | to anything veu 
wish. Thatis the least Tain deo, is it) not, 
after the way I reeeived vou + a 

“Well it could not be deseribed asa 
warm welcome,” laughed he, passing his 
hand fondly over the soltj bright hair. ‘But 
we will beth forgive and f ryet, Nina, and 
Start together liopefully for the future,’ 

Atid se, reunited and fondly loving, we 
leave thei. 

For the tragie part of their lives is over, 
and belog over our story is done and our 
task isended, 

After all their courses seem likely to run 
together stmoothivand happily, if not as 
“qerry asa tnarriage bell.’ 


 — _ —__—-—-—hU— Flt! 


“The Wilsons.” 
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BY ALICE I. MCALILLY. 


YELL, really, Mr. Miller, I don’t 
knew whatto say about it.’ And 
geod Mrs, Wilson looked medita- 

tively fromthe card in her hand to the 


splendid speciinan of manhood who stood 
hatin band on tae vine-clad porch. ‘You 
see we have never kept boarders, and this 


It was to find out | 


his revelations, | 








| Just 


isapple-drving season, and we are busy. 
But Lsthould be sorry to disappoint Mrs, | 
Bartlet, and if vou are quite sure she can 
take Vou atthe end of two weeks, I sap 
pse | inigtt But come ina toment, Mr, 
M r,and | will see what the yxiris think 
= Aer 
As Mra. Wiles sappeared lown t 
NI \{ r i ¢ easant 
. rf, ler vv selecting 
sles sir inthe room, preceeded to 
survey cosy bomelke apartinent witb 
ite pretty ingralu carpet, itslarge, neatly- | 
curtained bay window, chintz covered | 


furniture, and tasty bric-a-brac. 
At 

Raltere | with the latest papers aud 

while outel the confasion 


Inaga- 


cs arvuse a 


arranged sear.et gerauiuis, beliotrop, 
tea roses aud sicilax. 

“Not a bad place,’’ was Mr. Miller's men- 
tal comment, just as Mra, Wilson returned 
tu say that “the girls are willing if it will 
Le any tavor to Mra Sartlet.” 

Mr. Miller expressed ins thanks, and af- 
terhaving cerupleted arrangements, de. 
parted, to return ina few bours with his 
triend, George Hays. 

And thus they took up their abode at 
Wiiison'’s tarm. 

After having been conducted by 
motherly Mra, Wilson to the large airy 
chamber which they were to share, Mr. 
Milter and his triend unpacked and ar- 
ranged their traps, and then descended to 
the dining-room, where they were served 
with a dainty supper in company with Mr. 
and Mra. Wilson, 

They next proceeded to take astroll and 
enjoy their cyars in the pleasant, old-fash- 
ioned garden, 


While strolling leisurely along, they 
came upon what seemed to be @ tairy 
thrower, 


Atthe outskirts of the garden stood a 
ipaguificeyt maple tree, and under = its 
spreading branches the sinoothly cut grass 
roiled like a beautiful carpet. 

Three hammocks were swinging loosely 
Inthe breeze; a volume of Tennyson's 
poems was iying upon the groupd, and be- 


tween the leaves a blavk-bordered hand- 
kerchief served as a book mark. 
A low sewing-chair, with some crazy 


patchwork thrown careless] y across it,a bas- 
ket ot silk pieces and floss, and beside it a 
bunel of withered lilies of the valley, coin- 
pleted the suggestive appearance of the 
pl wr, 

Both gentlemen came toa sudden pause 
and involuntarily glenced round, as if ex- 
pecting Some fairv apparition in feminine 
attire to appear and complete the pretty 
seene before them; but all was quiet and 
seemingiv deserted. 

“Well,” remarked Mr. Miller, who was 
first to reeover from his surprise, ‘Mrs, 
Wilson did not strike neas being particu- 
larly poetical. Let's see how her fancy 
runs.” 

And with his usual audacity he picked 
up the book, and found it to be inarked at 
some beautiful linesthe following of which 
were underinarked with pencil marks— 

* "Break, 
('n thy « 


break, break, 
id grav stones O seal 
> a 


And the stately ships goon 

Te their haven under the hill, 

But forthe touch of a vani-hed hand, 
And the -cund of a voice that is still.** 


“And this!’—looking from the handker- 
chiet to bis tmend, who tad coolly taken 
possession of one of the bammocks— “I 
don’t seem to cateh on?” 

“T think Tecan explain,’ volunteered Mr. 
Havs. «While vou was overto see about 
lodging, Mrs. Bartlet wave me a little in- 


Sight into the funily circle at Wilson's 
farm. Ste sand thacthere was one son,who 
isott on a European trip at present, a 


daughter of about eighteen, 
two nieces, one of whour isa 
suppose that is her property.” 

“Yes, that accounts for. it. 
Outlook to have a heart-broken, 
ble widow moping around,” 

“Bot Mrs. Bartlet said that she was 
charming, and that she would wager halt- 
adogen neckties against? as many pairs of 
gloves that we would both bein love with 
her betore the end of two weeks,”’ 

“Mein love with a widow!” sneered Mr. 


at home, and 
widow, so I 


A cheerful 
inconsola- 


Micier. ‘Indeed! I detest widows! No 
dead maa'’s shoes for me! No, thank 
you!” 


And throwing himself into a hammock, 
he proceeded to wonder what the widow 
was like, and silence ensued forthe space 
of tive minutes, 

‘One aplece,’ 
hater,” at length. 

“One what?” asked George Hays, 

“One hbanuiiock apiece! 


reinarked = the 


was one duughter, one niece and a/| 
Widow,’ 
“I said one daughter and two nieces,” 


said Havs. 

“Well, but the widow?” 

“Is one of the meces, of course.”’ 

“Itsallthesame, What makes you so 
grumpy, George?” 

Receiving no reply, Mr. 
tinned— 

“I say, George, wonder where the ladies 
were at tea-timne?’ 

‘“Outin the drying-house, to be sure. 
Didu't Mrs. Wilson say that all nands 
would be busy until late on a new lot ot 
apples!” 

“So she did. 
ing-house is?" 

“IT presu:me we can find out to-morrow if 
you are anxious,”’ 

“Not ll. I detest dried apples, 


Miller con- 


I wonder where the dry- 


That is 











| 


‘widow. | 
| band number two, 


f | hasnot long since departed. 
You said there | 





always the way with these country people, | 


the inevitable 
every meal. 
ot thers, 


dried apples imust grace 
_ Pshaw! I hate the very name 
When Lset upan establishment 


you may be quite sure that dried applas | 


shail net enter therein.”’ 
“I think wou are the grumpy one. 
ils your to-might, Miller?’’ ° 

“Nothing, but it’s deuced dull | 


What 
a 
ere. Let's 


are some 


“They 
two 


are “horrid, Miller; we came 
WeekKS soouer than we were ex- 
pected, and asimall house like Mrs, Bart- 
let's is easily overflowed. However, as we 


| Caine for a quiet time, TP think our present 


Lhimelbow stom! a large reading-table | 


location the most desirable, and there’s a 
splendid Stretch of tluber to the north. 
Wait until ™ 





) loss sufficiently toj,be merr 








“Wait fiddlestick! Let's 4% 

Ithad grown quite dark inthe mean- 
time, and as the two gentiewen started, Mr, 
Mitler stumbled over the littie sewing. 
chair, and as be righted himself (with a 
muttered oath against any widew who 
would leave chairs around for a fellow to 
fall over), Mr. Hays was certain he beard a 
sinothered laugh from behind 2 clump of 
shrubderies to the right of the hammock in 
which his triend had been reclining. He 
said nothing about it, however, an they 
departed. 

Searcely had they passed out of hearing 
distance when a much cramped little figure 
arose from the cluinp, shook out her dew. 
dampened draperies, and laughing softly to 
herself crept to the chair, snatched up bas- 
ket and patchwork, and fled through the 
darkness to the house, 

Next morning the Wilsons were astir by 
daylight, and rouptly at six o'clock 
the breakfast bell sounded through the 
house, 

Mr. Wilson was an extensive  fruit- 
grower, aswell as aman of position and 
wealth, 

Hie had grown asa speciality an orchard 
of the best early drying apples, and real. 
ized each year an enormous profit on the 
sales of his superior dried fruit, hence the 
nonth of September was a very busy one 
at the farm, anda large number of hands 
were employed to handle the great quanti- 
ties of golden fruit, and the long veranda 
upon which the kitchen opened was the 
seene of the livel est clatter and cheerful 
commotion as the bountiful breakfast was 
served to the merry workers, 

The dining-room, however, was quiet, 
and fragrant with the breath of Sweet-briar, 
that swayed in at the open windows, 

The breakiast-table was laid for six, and 
when the gentlemen entered rather tardily, 
they beheld four young ladies, whcm Mrs, 
Wilson in.roduced as “iny daughter Nan- 
nie, and my three nieces, Hattie, Pattie, 
and Mattie Wilson.” 

“Nannie must take my place this imorn- 
ing, as I shall be busy atthe other table.” 
And she bustled away, leaving the young 
folks to take care of themselves, 

By common consent formality was 
thrown aside, and the six were soon chat- 
ting away as merrily as if their acquaint. 
ancs dated monthsinstead of moments,— 
allsave one, woe in her gloomy robes 
seemed sadly outof place io that happy 
group. i 

However, both gentlemen found time to 
scrutinize her closely,and both decided that 
she was young and a beauty. 

As they arose from the breakfast table, 
Mr. Miller noticed that Miss Nannie and 
two of the other ladies were dreased alike in 
fresh print dresses, with white collars and 
aprons, the only distinguishing feature 
being that dark-haired Nannie wore at her 
throat a cluster of scarle: geraniums, Miss 
Mattie wore heliotrope and Miss Pattie tea- 
roses, while the widow bad simply a spray 
of smilax to relieve oer somber attire. 

Asthe gentiemen were leaving the din- 
ing-room, after having loitered as long as 
as politeness would allow, Miss Nannie 
ventured to ask if they would like to visit 
tbe drving-house. 

Mr. Miller eagerly accepted the invita- 
tion tor both, and was directed how to 
reach it. 

“Come over in acouple of hours,”’ said 
Mattie, “and you wil: see what we country 
girls know about work.”’ 

“Well, Miller,” said Mr. Hays, after they 
had reached their own room, **what do you 
think of the outiook now?” 

“Think! I'm chari.ed! They are the 
prettiest, sweetest, sin:plest, most unaf- 
fected girls I ever met.”’ 

*Do you include the widow?” 

“Well,”’ replied Miller, his color rising 
slightly, “she strikes nme as beinga very 
pretty, modest, well-behaved lady, not 
inuch inclined to go out of her way for hus- 
I suppose nuinber one 
Mr. What's 
his name? Hattie, Pattie and Mattie are 
all very well for Mrs, Wilson, but we can’t 
address them so,"’ 

*‘ Duu'tyet excited, Miller; there's plenty 
of tine to learn theiz names to our beart’s 
content.” 

“T say, George, isn’t that Miss Hattie, 
or Mattie, or whoever she is, a beauty?” 

‘That's definite!” 

“Well, the one who wore heliotrope. 
Such eyes! such a complexion! and that 
form. By Jove! I'd like to see herina 
city ball-rooin dress; she’d take the shino 
off of some of our milk and water beauties 
at home.”’ 

“You must be hard hit, Miller.” 

“Nonsense; can't a fellow admire a pretty 
girl without being in loye?”’ 

“Oh, certainty.” 

An bour later found the two gentlemen 
inspecting the drying-house, and among 
the Lusy workers they found three of their 
companions of the breakfast room en- 
veloped in huge cheered aprons, and with 
hands well polished,each one manipulating 
a peeler. 

After glancing around Mr. 
lessiy rernarked— 


Miller care- 


“Your cousin, Mrs,——" 
As he paused Nanuie looked up and 
laughingly s:sid— 

We «are a W ilsons—Hattie, Pattie, 
Mattie a nyself. One is a Wilson by 
reasou of r riay with my cousin 
l'ra “ s dead, and the other two are 

ie daughters of iny father’s b.other. So 


as weareall Wil-ons, vou may distinguish 
us by using our given uames—that is, if the 
girls are willing.’’ 

The girls indicated nodded a mischievous 
assent. 

Nannie continued— 

“Poor Pattie has not recovered from her 
y with us,but we 
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are doing our best to cheer her up a little. 
She spends the greater part of her time in 
what we girls call our sanctum. It is un- 
derabuge maple atthe foot of the gar- 
den; perbaps you have noticed it, Mr. Mii- 


er? 

Mr. Miller flushed slightly, and mur- 
mured something about not baving been 
around the place much. 

But Mr. Hays, who was very observant, 
noticed a gleam of mischiet in the eves of 
the demure Nannie. 

“Mav I turn the peeler, Miss 
asked Mr. Hays. 

And as he found it very pleasant chatting 
with the merry, fres-hearted girl, ho did 
not follow his friend, whe had managed to 
get into the good graces of Miss Mattie, and 
was assisfing her and admiring her loveli- 
nessatthe same time, much to his own 
satisfaction, and the evident amusement of 
Hattie wid Nann e, whom Mr. Hays caught 
exchanging knowing glances. 

The morning passed away pleasantly,ana 
when the wagons came to take the workers 
to dinner, the citv gentlemen crowded in 
with the rest, and the dinner table was the 
scené of inerry banter and cheery laugh- 
ter. 

So the day glided swiftly away. 

Mr. Miller seemed to tind the drving- 
room the most desirable place, and did | 
more real work in a week than his friend | 
had known him to do in a year. 

“Let's go fishing,’”’ Hays would remark 
in the morning. 


Nannie?” 


“This afternoon,’’ Miller would re- 
ply. 
Aud when afternoon came it would be 


“in the morning,” and the next day the 
saine. 

**] thought yoa didn’t like dried apples, 
Miller.”’ 

“Well, who says I do now?” 

“You actas though vou couldn't exist out 
of the drying-room,’’ replied Hays, who 
was not attracted by the monotonous bustie 
of the noisy workers. 

A slamming door was the only answer he 
received. 

So Mr. Hays, left to find hisown amuse- 
ment, took long walks and explored miles 
of the grand old forest, and occxsionally 
brought home some squirrelsor a wild 
turkey, as tokens of his sportsimansh:p. 

But still more frequently he might have 
been found lying in one of the hammocks 
at the “sanctu:n’” reading aloud to the 
quiet, dark-robed woman whose sad face 
and somber attire wasin such contrast to 
the bright pieces of the crazy quilt upon 
which she was alwavs busy, and to which 
he had contributed innumerable, and de 
signed many quecr caricatures for her to 
outline. 

Somehow the sweet voice, quiet smile 
and gentle manners fascinated him, and al- 
though he carefully refrained from any 
love-like word or action,and never referred 
to her past life, he felt a strong desire to 
take her in his arms and ask her to let bim 
share her future, however sweet the 
memory of the past, or sorrowful the pres- 
ent, 

It was the lauter partof September xhen 
the last of the apples had been put to 
dry. 

And to-day the Wilson girls had come 
down in dainty garments, the parlors had 
been thrown open, and the rich tones of the 
piano were sounding through the house 
when the gentlemen came down to break- 
fast. ; 

“Your last day with us, gentlemer,”’ said 
Nannie, asthey rose from the breakfast 
table. “How we shall miss you.”’ 

“What do you mean, Miss Nannie?” 
asked Miller. 

“Why you came to stay two weeks and 
you have been here three, and Mrs, Bartlet 
has sent a cart for your traps.”’ 

“Woll to be sure; how we have im,osed 
upon you. But really it seems but yes- 
terday since we came, and yet I seem tw 
have known is 

He paused as his eves fell upon the 
blushing Mattie, and he confusedly lett the 
rooin. 

An hour after breakfast Mr. Ilays 
had followed the quiet Pattie to the sanc- 
tum. 

“May I not spend this last morning with 
you, Mrs, Wilson?” 

“Of course you may; but—blushingly— 
please tell ine why you always address me 
as Mrs, Wilson?” ss 

“Why—how—whbat should I call you? 
be stammered. 

“Why Miss Wilson, of course,unless you | 
prefer Miss Pattie.”’ 

“But J] thought—I, though—really I 

” 








“Well, what did you think, Mr. Hays?” 
she asked. . , 

“] thought you was a widow, 
swered. 

A merry, rippling, 
was the reply, and 
Mr. Hays could not 
it. ; a 

“What made you think I wasa widow? 
Pattie asked. 

“Your dress. Surely you are in mourn- 


* he an- | 


contagious laugh 


in spite of himself | 
resist joining in 


” 


ing. 
The sad look returned to the sweet 
mcr ‘ 
Yes:lIa r g for ¢ 
: M ia s 2 
) [ams cia | s 5 5 
mean I] love you, Pattie; w t . 
wife? Ithought you wasa widow,and | 
, 
dared not speak of love to you yet. Bat 


now Ih 
will—— 
What arguments were about to be urged 
it is useless to surmise,for Pattie'’s face told 
it's own story, and it was an 
the blissful lovers could talk rationally. 
“Pattie,” asked Mr. Hays, as they lett the | 


ave a right; dor’t seud ine away. ! 
” 


for 
ur e 
hou be : 


a 


| in. 


beloved ‘sanctuin,’ “is there a widow here? 
Mrs. Bartlet told me there was.” 

2 “Why Mattie is the widow; my brother 
Frank was her husband; he has been dead 
SIX years, and Mattie is only twenty-four 
now. And you thought beran unmerried 
lady and your triend?”’ 

Mr. Hays was certainly in the best cf 
humor, for at that siinple question be went 
into convulsive laughter. 

Mr. Millerinthe meantime had found 
Mattie alone in the parlor. 

“Shall you mins me, Miss Mattie?’ he 
asked, seutimentaily, as he tried to take 
her hand. 





A Narrow Escape. 


BY HENRY FRITH. 








NE evening a triend of inine telated to 
me an extraordinary adventure he 
once met with iu the Philippine Is 
lands, 
He was out shooting, and bad killed a 
inonster heron. 
“I was stooping” said he, “to turn my 
prize over, when I fancied that [I heard 


| Something moving behind me, and upon 
| looking around I saw my boat swinging 
away from the shore. 


“Ot course; but vou will call on me when | 


yeu return to the city, will you nut? I am 


merely a visitor here, you know; my home | 


is in the city.” 

“I shall be delighted. But may I not 
come as something more thana visitor? 
Ob, Miss Mattie, can't you see that I love 
you w distraction and long to make you my 
wife?” 

“Don’t be silly; and why do you persist 
in calling me Miss, Iam a widew! My 
husband was Pattie’s brother, But don’t 
look so thunderstruck, Mr. Miller. I can’t 
help being a widow, you know,”’ 

“Why didn’t you tell me?’ gasped he; 
“I thought the one in black was——” 

“She ts in mourning tor her father,” said 
Mattie, 

Mr. Miller was conscious of a teeling of 
numbness as he sank back in a chair, while 
Mattie made a hasty exit. 


An hour after Mr. Miller sent for Mrs. 
Mattie. 

When she came he said— 

“Forgive me, Mrs, Wilson: I must have 


acted strangely. But I was 80 surprised to 
find—that—that is, Ido really love you, 
Mrs. Wilson. I can't give you up. Say 
that vou will give me time to win you at 
least.”’ 

“Thank you forthe honor, Mr. Miller, 
but 1 am to be married to Nannie’s brother 
in December. He will return from Europe 
next month, you know. And take ny 
advice, go back to faithful little Bessie 
Smith, she is more worthy than [. But 
let’s be trienda, Mr. Miller. I am very 
gratetul for the assistance you gave me in 
peeling my apples. You see the new Pas- 
tor here said in one of his missionary ser- 
mnons that true charity meant self-denial, 
and the girls were determined to earn 
their charity money this year; and as I was 
on a visit thought I would earr a few 
dollars to see what earning money was 
like. I took part of my payin dried ap- 
ples, however, and when you visit Tom 
and I, you shall have dried apples served 
in any way you choose, and—” 

Mattie was suddenly deserted, and Hat- 
tie and Nannie came gleefully in to hear 
the result. 

After giving a graphic account of the in- 
terview, Mattie added— 

“T have taught him a severe 
think. The idea ot his talking about widows 
and dried apples the way he did that night 
when I was hidden in the sanctum. And 
I wouldn't have been soernel if he wasn't 
engaged to poor little Bessie Sinith, and 
her breaking her_ heart over his 
lect.”’ 

“Dick,” said Mr. Hays, when he reached 
his room and found his friend 
traps at a vigorous rate, “I’in the luckiest 
fellow in the world. 1 have the promise 

One look into his friend’s black face was 
enough; he lett his story untold and 
cried— 

*“*Are vou sick, Miller?” 

“No; but I'm ina contounded 
get outof this 
bole.” 


hurry to 
infernal old dried apple 


SS eS ee 
WHISTLING FoR Batt.—‘As far as I 
have been abie to ascertain, the custom of 
whistling for their bait is peculiar,’’ we are 
told, ‘to tne fisher class in Cevion. When 
we were staying near Colombo some time 
ago, we noticed that fromm morn till dusk 
some ofthe natives were constantly em- 
ployed in rod-and-line fishing on the sea- 
shore. A considerable number of fish 
were caught in this manner, but rarely one 
ot any size, though occasionally a fish of 
tive or six pounds weight would be hauled 
The way in which these men procured 
their bait was singular. The fisherman 
ran down soine yards to ineet an advane.nyg 
wave, agitated the water, and probably the 
sand also, with tLe fingers of one hand,and 
then ran backwards, whistling all the time: 
when the wave retired he tollowed its re- 


| treat, aud see:ned alinost invariably to tind 


a long worm tefton the sand at the point 
where he had agitated the water. On Leing 
questioned relative to this singular prece- 
dure, one native replied that his whistling 
acted as a charin to the worms, and caused 
thew to rise to the surface.”’ 
seats ih edilatiiaees 
The war forthe Union developed many 
heroes; but the bravest man this country 
has produced only caineto the front this 


monti:. He abducted a Loston scbovol- 
tnarin! 
- —<_—>- co —> ——_ 
Overworked BRusiness Men. 
Asa restorer of exhaust ners 
as bee! igre . y - 
age 4 n 
ery THK a 5S | +s | 
nen WwW lsave ,nany buodreds f ves 
every vear,and give to theusands tnor 
theability to work without the weariness 
exhaustion and peri! which now attend 
thein. A pamphlet contaming full particu- 
ars in regard tothe nature aud act roof 
this remarkable Treatinent, will be timaiied 


free. Write for it, 
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“As quitkly as possibie I leaped towards 
the water's edge, but before IT could reach 
the boat I was up to my middle in the seit 
mud, 

“I stretched forth my hands, and made 
one desperate effort to seizs the departing 
craft, but T failed to touch it, and sank 
deeper into the mud, and there [ stood al- 
most up to my armpitsin the slough, 
and saw my boat float lazily off, hopelessly 
beyond my reach. 

“A happy thought dawned upon me. 
would get up out of the mud, and undress 
myself and swiin for iny beat, 





i 


—— 





~~ — 


“I made them understand where the 
boat was; and when they had found it, and 
I knew that I was hey | sank down, and 
was fairly asleep when they reached me, 

“My friends bad followed me just as I 
had antici 

“They had found my horse at the Losteiry 
and having learned the direction 1 had 
taken, they set forth. 

“They might not, however, have discov- 
ered the place where | had turned cf? from 
the read, bad they not heard the report of 
my rifle. I get back to my ship, where a 
sipall quantity of brandy, and a very 
generous — of nourishing food, ande 
rest soon restored ine tomyveaeclf. Askillful 
taxiderimmimt, whoin 1] found on shore, pre- 
pared the skin of iv heron for me, and it 
now bLvids a place in my cabinet.” 

—_———- «© ~<a — 

Nose-Burep. — The best remedy for 
bleeting at the nose, as given by a promin- 
ent physican atone of his lectures, is in the 
Vigorous motion of the jaws as ifin the act 
ofchewing. In the case of a child a wad of 
paper should be inserted to chew it bard, 
It im the tmetion of the jaw that stops the 
flow of blood. This remedy is so very sim- 


| ple that many will feel inclined to lnugh at 


“Toould leap tar enough out to strike | 


clear water. 
would ; and oftentimes niain’s most promis- 
ing plans are knocked in the head by cir- 
cumstances beyond his contret, 


But we can't always do as we | 


“I bad just perfected the swimming plan | 


or mv mind, and was astroygyling te free 
myself trom the mud, when something ap 
peare:| to me that caused 
a TOM eXtraordineny tmn- 
ner. 


enor croceo- 


dile.”’ 

“The ugiv monster lay with his head 
towards ine, evelng me sharply, and evi- 
dently calculating bow large a morsel I 
would make. And he,it was probably,that 
had disturbed the boat. 

“The instinct of self-preservation gave 
me strength, and while I struggled up ant 
back I plashed with my hands, and yelled 
With my lungs, inaking all the noise and 
commotion IT could, 

“The fellow did not attack me, and I fin- 
ally succeeded in reaching firm ground, 
where I satdown t& rest, for the effort of 
extricating myself from that sticky trap 
had used up the last atown of my strength. 

“When [Thad gained breath enough to 
enable me to stand without au effort, I got 
up and looked about ime. 

“My position was surely not an enviable 
one. The Island, of which I was at that 
moment lord and master, was not more 
than five or six rods long, by about four 
broad, ard was covered with reeds, There 


| Wasaclu:np of low water-bushes upon one 


| 
lesson, I 


neg- , 
packing his | 


| shore, and then I sat down again, 


| and the sun was sinking #80 


| me, 


side, but there was no such thing as a tree | 


upen it. 

There I was, in possession 
heron; and I felt that I bad most emphat- 
ically caught a Tartar. 

*The boat was drifting away before a gen- 
tle breeze towards that part of tre 


meto husten tv | 
S ' 


This accelermting presence was noth | 
| Ing more or less than an 





| 


of the dead | 


ain | 


Shore from which I had come, and for me | 


to switn to it was out of the question, 

©The crocodile had disappeared ; but I 
knew that he would very quickly tind me 
if I ventured into the water. 

*“] stood there, contemplating the scene, 
until tue boat had drifted upon the distant 
My only 
hope of escape was that someone 
come tothe iake in search of me. 
what if no one caine ? 


“I had sat there half an 


Sut 


hour or more, 
low that the 
shadows tell entirely across the lake, when 
I observed a coinmotion in the water before 


made their appearance, looking very hun- 
gry and betraying an evident desire to eat 
Ime up. 

*“l seized my rifle and the one 


fired at 


tight | 


and presently two large crocodiles | 


| 


nearest ine,upon which quickly disappeared | 


The sun went down, and the last givain of 
daviight faded away. 

I sat beside mv dead 
net go tosleep. When I felt the drowsy 
spiritooming upon nel started up and 
paced to fro across the narrow island, 
this could not be kept up. 

‘Towards inidnigtit, as I sat beside my 


heron, but dared 


But | 


bird, my head sank upon ita sof, feathery | 


breast, and I was rr: betore I knew it. | 


“Ido not think I s 
Somethin 


long, however. 
I awoke 


e pt 


oppressed ime, and 


with a suffocating sensation to find my nos | 


trils inhaling a strong, sickening odor, The 


noon bad risen, and by its light 1 saw an ! 


enormous crocodile, with its horrible jaws 
not six feet froin ime. 

‘To cock a pistol anu flatten a ball against 
his armor was but the work of a moment ; 
and as I leaped to iny feet, with iny rifle in 
ty hand, the fellow turned and scrauimbied 


| for the water. 


“I slept no more that night, and no more 
crocodiles visited ine. When daylight 
came again, I began io consider anew the 
chances of ny being found by my friends, 

“IT waited uoti! tae sun had been up two 
bours, and then I discharged tmnv rifle. I 
was hungry aud faint, and the dainpness of 
the night had helped to waste 
By-and-by I fired again, pu 


ter as I it bye tat 8 { burn w 


nv strenygti 


ttir as toitsc 


' 


InCes, a 1} ft t , | A 

resultifl I 
when a inost weloome sight broke upon 
V islet. 


“TT saw some 


would be the was not found, 


ty 


of my inen coming down 


towards the lake, I fired my last charge, 
andi as they tuus gained a knowledye of ty 
whereabouts, they hastened on, and were 


gvou at the water's edge, 





it, but t bas never been known to fail ina 
single instance, even in the severest cases, 
—_ > 


“DROPPED DEAD.” 


The Fate that Overcame “Little Nae” and 
five other Governors. 





Apropos ot the sudden death of Gen. Geo, 
BR. McClellan, we noie that the New York 
Sun, points out the singular tact that Gov. 
ernor DeWitt Clinton, Governor Silas 
Wright, Governor William L. Marev, Gov- 
ernor and Chief Justice Sanford EF .Church, 
and Governor R. EF. Fenton all of New 
York state, dropped dead of heart disease, 
and under quite identical circutmstances— 
each of them dying while rewting a lotter 
except Marcy, who was perusing Cowpor's 
poems! 

Hold your hand against the ribs on your 
lett side, frout;—the regular, steady beating 
of the great “force pump" of the system, 
run by an unknown and mysterious En- 
gineer, is awful in its tripressivenens ! 

Few persons like to count their own 
pulsebeats, and fewer persons still enjoy 
marking the “tuub—thub"” of their own 
heart. 

“What if it should skip a beat I" 

Asa matter of fact the heart is the leaat 
susceptible to primary diseases of any of 
our vital organs, It in, however, very 
much injured by certain long-continued 
congestions of the vital organs, like the 
kidneys. liver and stomach. Moreover, 
blood filled with uric acid produces a rheu- 
tnatic tendency, and is very injurious to 
healthful heart action,—it often proves 
fatal, and, of course the uric acid comes 
from impaired kidney action. 

Roberta, the reat English authority, says 
that beart disease is chiefly secondary to 
some mere fatal maladyvin the blood or 
other vital organs, That is, it is not the 
original sou ree of the fatal malady. 

The work of the heart isto force blood in- 
teevery partel the svaten:. If the organs 
are sound it is an easy task. If they are at 
all diseased, it Is a very, verv hard task. 
Take as an illustration: The kidneys are 
Very subject to congestion and yet, being 
deticient in the nerves of sensation, this 
congested condition is not indicated by 
pain, It may exist for vears, unknown 
even to physicians, and if it does not result 
incomplete destruction of the kidneys, the 
extra work which is forced upon the heart 
weakensiteveryv vear, and—a “mysterious” 
Stuiden death clalus another victino ! 

This is the trae history of “heart disease,’’ 
—KO called, which in recity is chiefly a 
secondary effect of Brizht’'s disease of the 
kidneys, and indicates the universal need 
of that renowned specific Warner's safe 
cure, 

3. F. Larrabee, Eaq., of Boston, who was 
by itso wenderfully cured of Bright's dix 
ease, in ISTO, says that with its disappear- 
anee went the distressing heart disorder, 
which he then discovered was only second- 
ary to the renal trouble, 

There is a general impression that the 
medical profession is not at faultif it frank- 
ly adinits that heart disease isthe cause 
ot death. Lu other words, a cure of heart 
disease is not expected of them ! 

There nay be no help fora broken down, 
wor out, apovlectic heart, but there is a 
help torthe kidney disorder which In moat 
cases ist responsible for the heart trouble, 
and if its use put money and lame into the 
treasury of the profession instead of into 
the hands of an independent investigator, 
every graduated doctor in the world would 
exclaim of it, as ono, nobler and less preju. 
diced than his fellows, once exclaimed: ‘I]t 
isa God-send to humanity!” 

What therefore inust be the public esti- 
mate of that bigotry and want of trank- 
ness which forbids in such cases (because 
forsvoth it isa proprictary articie) the use of 


ibe one effective remedial agency of the 
aye ? 

“Heart disease,” indeed! Woy not eall 
su th yw their Tight names ? 

\ > 

‘ wa y 
ws 
y sare 
“ - x1 ’ 
¥ . ‘ t the 
Vict 4 ,~ he tmusnt be teld, you 
Know, it would only frighten hiin, for there 
isno help, you Knew, tor it!’ 

Tue fate that attended *Litthe Mac’’ and 
the five governors is notaroval and exctlu- 
sive one threatens every one who fails 
t xi the warulngs of nature as set forth 
’ ve 
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Dur Uoung Folks. 


THREE BLUE BEADS. 





BY hk. W. M. 





THVELL ine where you were last evening. 
Jack. ITsaw you go out at the back 
deor just after the dinner bell rang and 

I went into your room at mine 

ocleek you were not there,”’ 

“Tl was down stairs inthe drawing-room 
atten minutes past,”” was the sulky an- 
awer,. 


“Tell me where you were all that tine,” 
avid Mims White, gentiv, for her heart 
ached forthe orphan bov., TL wou won't 


answer me, T shall conclude that the stories 
I have heard about vou are true.” 

Jack colored critmon,. 

“You ean beliewe what you like. Dm 
peta baby te be obliged to yive an aeoonut 
efevery minute inthe dav, and if wou 
ean't trast ase agitof your might, the gerner 
you let ine gooll tosea the betler, Aunt 
Agnes” 

This was always 


Jack's Weapon, and 


Miss Wisite changed the subject by say- 
lug 
“Ir you have nothing particular to do 


this mnorning, T wish you would walk inte 
Shanklin, and pay Burton's bil. To want a 
twenty dollar note changed; die you tliitik 
you can we for met?” 

The walk tron Bonechureh to Shanklin 
lies thretugurh some of the loveliest seenery 
ofthe Isie of Wight, and Jack Knew tliat 
the promroses and blue-bells would be 
all out tn the Pygenedslip, 

“TL suppose Annie tay come 
ait. 

“She may goa little way with vou, but 
not far, as she bas te come back for ber 
niusic lewssous al twelve; then she can Gone 
and meet vou,aud we wili all dine together 
attweeechock. Here's the twenty dollar 
bete; mind where you put in.” 

Lett alone in the go ning-room, 
looked at the crisp note, 

“Teenty whole dollars’ be thought; 
“thats just about what I really want.” 

A long shold whistie roused hina, and he 
opened the French windows, and went 
leourding over the lawn, having hardisy 
disappeared Delind adeep bank of rhode 
dendrous when Miss White and Aue 
caine trite Chee chitttiy-room, 

“Oh auntie, be dias gone without me,’ 
maid Chee detthe pack. oP woasshe DT beachaa't stop peed 
to get iny necklace.” 

“He cant bave gone tar, for |] heard tion 
Whoistung atoute ayo. Suppose you run 


too,” he 


Jack 


after hic. dear; he issure to yo the Laud 
slip wav.’ 
Anwce ran down the steep loll, past the 


tiny old eburch, and seo onto the eliils and 
Inte the Landslip, where she began piekiog 
poe tebe ds recenss, 

Presentiv she beard the familiar ‘teooew, 
COOeY Which Was the siunal between the 
brother and sister, and Jeeck came li silt, 
ooking thot and out of breath, 

When Annie bezan to seold tins for 
keeping ber waiting, le auswered rather 
sharpey; soshe pot ber hand in his, and 
walked along tie barrow uneven patia in 
silence, 

“Auntie, sad Jack, ‘what should you 
doit you heard T had done something very 
Wrong?” 

“DT stoulda't believe it,’ was the prompt 
answer frou the litthe tuarden. 

“Now, dear, vou lad better go back.” 
said Jack, presently. Twill be as quick 
as Tecan te Shankiio. You Can tieet me at 
the frst stile ata few minutes tu two. Mint 
you are there." 

Annie sted still, aud she watehbed her 
breather til he was hidden [rom view, then 
turned siowlyv homeward, 


She was sting on the stile looking 
teward Shanklin, when a Voice said) sud- 
dently 

“Will vou allow we to pass, missie?’’ 


Lecking up ste saw a rough lad. 

“Yer meedalt be triyhtened, missie,”’ 
Suld be, wetleiny the startled look la her 
face; “wour brother is tos pood a friend to 
usterimetoburtyou. Which way bas he 
Kone?” 

Auntie looked up trembling, 

“TP don’t want tote: vou,” she said, on 
which be laid a band on ber shoulder, 

She jerked il outef lisyrasp; and his tin- 
gers weust have been on the necklace, tor 
the elastic snapped, and the big blue beads 
were roiling in all directions, 

The gipsy stooped to pick them up, while 
Atte stecd watching tiin; she was angry 
withthe stranger for being le cause of 
the breaking of her necklace, and for a iw- 
nent forget ber dread of lili, 

Then suddenty, as be held up her pina- 
fore and poured her beads tito nm, all her 
fear for ier brother returned, and witha 
tuurmured “Thank vou,’ she sat on tue 
foot of the stile and wept Gillerly. 

Anute bad herery out; then she deter- 
thinned to make an effort lo Save her brother 


from meeting the yipsv, and beoutuded 
down the path which icads to ] Mwulive 
( ‘ 

M ear Jack { ee ‘ , 

~ = 5 | ’ ‘ » 

; ‘ sa » 

i is y - 
"WAS - 4 ‘ ] 
iis 

j ‘ at 1 ft ‘Z ica |! e, ‘) 
Sail, as tii Lands ip, md entered 


the field which opens on the upper part of 
Shanklin. “Tl wish those gipsies Lad never 
cuneto Wroxail, or at that I had 
fen dollars! It's a | 

ficial, anid Lin sure J 


huVvW WLal auutlit Vill pa 


bevtst 
never seen Lue. 
mev for tee te 


THE SATURDAY 


Jack went straignt to a jeweler’s shop in 
Shanklin, where he was well known. 

As be caine out there wasa flush on his 
fare, aud sometuing like tears in his 
eyes. 

“That's done,” he thought. “Now tor 
Mr. Burton's tall. Ob, dear, if that tweniv 
dellar nee had only been mine. Why! 
where is nt!” 

In hes terror and excitement he said the 
last words aloud, and a voice he knew fuil 
well answered: 

“Do sure I don't know, sir, but Ido 
know thet vou have walked into Shanklin 
pretty quick; [ tried to eateh you, to ask 
you to make 't three instead of two.” 

“Lteld you to wait for meinthe fields 
There's the money, now let ine alone; for I 
want te think,’ Jack answered sharply. 

Tom grasped the three coins passed 
Inte his hand, whispering: “Pleaven bless 
vour hind heart!" watked back toward 
Vectaor, leaving Jack still feeling for the 
twenty cloilar mote. 

\t last he cane to) the conclusion that it 


wessnowbere about bis) person, aud must 
have dropped out of his pocket. 
Tee only question was whether it was 


Seuewhbere in the Lavdslipor in the din- 
beiye-Pemetns at becoree, 

When he renched the last stile, at which 
Annie was to meet hit, be was disappointed 
ter erm tate connes dan sigehit. 

“bverything'’s going ‘wrong,’ he thought. 
“Tt would have been easier to face Aunt 
Agees if Annie's hand had been tn 
tate.” 

It was past two o'clock when he entered 
the lestase, and golug straight into the din- 
ing room looked anxiously around, 

No tasingle piece of pauper was to be 
merernh. 

“Is that vou, Jack?” enlled Miss White 
from the greenhouse. “How long you have 
been? Whatimade you take Anuie all the 
way?" 

“Peltda't, said Jack, going to the green- 
leeuse, and turniog very cold and 
“Sthelet ome at the stiletnore than two 
Jecotnree aaggen”” 

“Toeu where is the chil said 
Wiite, dropping ter pruning-scissors, 

*T looked about for her as 
stile, aunt,’ he said meekly. “But 1 was 
thinking so much about the—,’’ he 
stopped, for he feitthat he could not add 
another sorrow to his aunt’s burden just 
tlrerte. 

“DPilras back to the stile at onece,’’ he 
sald; “perhaps she was picking flowers out 
ofscut. TP never thought to give our siz- 
tial. 

Wien he 
Wall sores taatietates 
eover breath enough to 
Grey,” 

Agatn and again he ealled, but no answer 
quad 

Peering about forany sign of Annie's 
Ppresenee, be eames upon the basket of 
tHowers hidden uoder the hedye, and as he 
stooped tf) pick itup, he caught sight of oue 
Doltter trend, 

Ile Knew it well, for be had bought that 
necklace bimselfl, before he had left seh 
tor the belidavs, and had threaded the 
beads twooor three tines for poor Anmie, 
called, ‘teooey, 
ated was startled to hear ao oshrill 
whiet le Knew too well to answer, 

Of all people in the world he least wished 
to mee Crips Toms just ther, but that imdiv- 
Wiusl Came running aloug the path ato the 
topot his speed. 

*“Whv. what's the 
look white ft’ 

Jack explained in afew words that he 
Was leoktog for bos sister; and then ‘Toui's 
Ei pPSy ipscinet helped to put Jack on the 
riptet track. 

“Perhaps we aight find some more of 
thoughtrully ; 4] 
putthemsallin her pinafore, and you tray 
be sure sue dropped that one as she put tue 
basket under the hedye."' 

Patiently the two sought narrowly along 
the path to Shanklin, poor Jack golug on 
Samis and Knees in lis eazeriuess, 

Miss White, who arrived trembling and 
pale, Was astonished lo see her nephew in 
sucu Coulpany, but as the gipsv was hel ploy 
In the search, made no remarks. 

“We'd better try Luceoube way," said 
Tour at last, straightening himself for a 
tminute. ‘Now T think of it, she looked so 


ral 


Miss 


before he could re- 
ive “cooey, 


fhuce more he 
Willstie 


matter, sir ?—you do 


Clicewe teeceeds "lke said 


seared at tne, and inv asking which way | 
you went, thatshe would be sure not to 
cune the sane road that IT did. Here's 
another,” be cried presentiv, when they 


were all three caretuily searching in the 
steep pati. Jack pressed the bead to bis 
lips. 

They tooked in vain for any other trace 
of the massing clild, tll they cans to some 
sinall Cottages built under the cliff, close to 
Luce ruibe Cine ane Justopposile the door 
of one tievy came across auvlber of the /it- 
tle tlae Siyvoals. 

“She thust have passed along here,” said 
Miss Whe with a sigh of relief She 
kKoocked atthe door opposite to which the 
bea! bad lain, and received no answer. 


Kut Jack had knocked atthe next house, 
andfourd a homely woinan, who greeted 
thhetii gliadiv with 
| ' ‘ rthe y ng xiv, sir ? 
i 8\1¢ aS [ba ‘ 4 
- ~ 5! f a! pe ~ 
_ t —~ Ww 
s Ww ¢ t 
j ! i Sis 
. SAVS Llere are Liiree list, 
ack rdiv beard the words as lie pressed 
reas e Woman to where lis little sister 
avy WoLe and stil on the sola, with an ugly 
Uruime on her beow, aud one aria banging 
Leiploess by ber side. 
Miv tmia-ter tas gone for the doctor,” 
- | ’ to Miss Wisite : ‘and he 
re he’s back, | ex; 





white, | 


astial at the | 


reached the stile, he had te | 


cooey,”” | 


EVENING POST. 


Then she explained how she bad found 
poor Anmie ving senseless on the shingle, 
| having doubtless lost ber footing on the 
steep path, and falling headlong over. 
| Tue doctor arrived and the arm: was set, 
but he ssid that Annie ought no. to be 
mowed for at least twenty four hours, so 
Miss White went home for soine necessar- 
| ies, leaving Jaca in charge, Tom baving 
| long since disappeared. ; 
He sat silentiy ty Annie’s side, nolding 
lone band in his, and repenting bitterly of 
| all that had Lappened in the past week, de- 
termined to make a full coufession to bis 
aunt when she came back. 
| Then be remembered the lost twenty-dol- 
ing her that. 
Accordingly, when Miss White returned 
he tola her of his misfortune. 
| She had had time during her walk to 
| Ventnor and back, to think over all the 
events of the day and to remember that 
| the fact of seeing the gipsy talking famil- 
arly with her nephew rather pointed to the 
truth of certain statements that she had 
| heard from a village gossip, that ‘Master 
Jack was hand and glove with them gipsies 
at Wroxall.”’ 
|} So when Jack confessed to the loss of the 
i twenuty-dollar note an unpleasant thought 
passed tureugh her mind, 
| “Let me see whether it has got 
lining of your watsteoat,’’ she said, 
“Why, what's this, Jack ?’’sheexclaimed 
bringiug outadollar, “Oh, Jack, my voy, 


into the 


| 

| bow eould you?” 

Jack sprang to lis feet. 

| Po you suspect ime of stealing, auntie?” 

| he cried, im a Vulee quite Luarse with pas- 
pilerre. 


} “No, no,” said Miss White remembering 
that she had been 
did vou get tuat dollar from ?” 

“Pwon'ttell vou till J tind vour twenty- 
dollar nete.” was the proud arswer, and 

{Jack went out into the ftast-lalling dark, 

Without a farewell word to his sister. lis 

| beart sovote hin as he clinsbed up the path 
whieh bad been so fatal to her, but his tem- 
per Was roused ; and he would notopen the 

| doorte selter teelings, The servant was 
scared as he dashed loto the house, untieed- 
ing ber inquiries after Miss Annie, and be- 
| gan turning everything topsy-turvy in the 
| chineiuegr-"Ooaa. 

“Have you been dusting here since ten 


o'clock this morning 7°’ he asked of the as- 


tou shed hoeusemaid, who bad followed him 
Thales Ulaes remrnan. 

“Yes, sir: mastress said I hadn’t done it 
| property, so leanne inalter you left.” 

Jack was feeling all over the sora, and 
| pushing bis hand down under the arm, 

Where the eretonne was loose, he drew out, 
jall tumbled and creased the tnissing note; 
then, te the utter astonishinent of Mary, he 
lay faton bis tace and went into mingled 
tears umd laughter, which caused her to 
feteh a glass et Water and Uirow it promptly 
over the back ot tis lead. 

lt was too dark to go back tothe little 
eolage, so Jack ate lis supper and went to 
Doeredy 

Ashe lav awake for some time, he real- 
Zed bow much he had been to blame dur- 
1tiue Clie peast Week, 

Ile bad been doing good indeed, but in 
such a queer Way that it really aimounted to 
baariae. 

Riding alone over the downs near Wrox- 
ali, he had coone upon a gipsy cart, and en- 
leritiye inte conversation with Tom, found 
that his father haa been put in prison for 
“teallitiw, that bus tiother was ill, and that 
Lineere Was Ther Laneotet ‘ lo ret food, 








| biwself back wards and forwards by them. 


He wes a great pet with the children, and 
very well he behaved, never offering to 
bite them, Lowever much they pulled him 
about. 

*But at last, poor little fellow, he went 
and ate something that didn’t agree with 


| him, and died right away, and very sorry 


lar nete, and knew he must begin by tell- 


too hasty ; **but where | 


I was to lose him, I can te!] you. 

“My next pet wasa big grey parrot, which 
I picked up at Spanish Town in Jamaica. 
Belore I got it, it bad been aboard a West 
Indian coaster, and whenever I went near 
the cage it used to hail ine with ‘Ah, you 
lazy young rascal !' which was what it had 
often beard the captain say wo the cabin. 
boy. 

taught it a good many tricks, and for the 
first month or two it amused me well en- 
ough. But atter awhile I began to get tired 
of its screeching and sereaining, so I gave it 
away toachum of mine who was in the 
China trade; and I hope he liked it better 
than I did. ‘ 

“After Poll came a wee tortoise-shell kit- 
ten, which I found one night down below 
‘tween decks, just alter leaving Liverpool, 
and so we called ber ‘Stowaway.’ 

“When I first got ber, she was such a 
little bit of athing that I used to put ber 
into the pocket of ny big pilot-coat to keep 
her wari. 

“But simall though she was, she was as 
brave asa lion. Often and often when we 
were beating avainst a bead wind, with the 
soa breaking over us fore and aft, and the 
old craft pitching as if she meant to bump 
the very masts of her, little Stowaway 
would come picking her way across the 
deck, holding on with all four paws at every 


| roll, and seeming quite to enjoy it. 


“But when we gotintothe tine warm 
weather of the tropics, away from all the 
cold aud rain, she was the bappiest cat 
alive, 

“She always knew when it was my watch 
on deck,andjup she would come at ny heels 
on tu the bridge, and run round after her 
own tail till you could hardly tell tail from 


' head ; and when she got tired of that, she 


used to curl herself up on a spare sail in 
the sunniest corner,and purr away like any- 
thing.”’ ; 

“And what became of her?” asked I. 

“Well, I took her home with ine one 
Christinas, and the children got to be so 
tond of her, and made such a to-do at the 
thought of having to part with her again, 
that I bad just to leave her at home with 
thei, and she’s there now.” 

“And what was your pet, then ?” 

“Why, here he comes to speak for himn- 
self. “Hi, there, Jack! good Jack !” 

*Jack’’ was a splendid Newfoundland 
dog, Which came tlving up the ladder at 
that moment, barking for joy, and jump- 
ing about so violently as almost to knock 
us down.” 

“Steady, Jack, steady !”’ cried Mr. G—-, 
patting the huge shaggy head atftection- 
ately. ‘Lie down—lie down !"" 

The well-trained beast instantly obeyed, 
curling himself up in a corner, where he 
lay quite still but for an occasional flap ot 
his yreat black tail, with one eye turned 


| sideways towards his master, as much as 


lou) Was afraid to steal just then, or he | 


wood 
Jack talked kindly to the wild 
showed bins the wiekedness of dishouesty, 
Promising te give hints all the money he 
could spare, if be would try to be honest. 
Evening atier evening Toi had gone into 
Bonchureh to meet his benefactor, never re- 
turtiing empty handed, 

} ‘The evening before our story begins, the 
yipsyv had begged forthe loan of ten dollars 
Which be sand wonld enable hin to buvia 

good stock of baskets and caneware, to yo 
about the island respectahly, mending and 

| Selling @iatirs and baskets, 

Jack promised he would try to raise the 

j tonev, und Wentinto Shanklin to sell his 
Wate. 

|; Heyot a twenty for it 


i 


froin the jewel- 
ler, Who huew the voung gentleman, and 
promptivy wrote off to Miss White, to ac- 
quaint her with the strange sale, 

| Poor Jack bad sted tears in his little 
room over the wateh which had belonged 
to his father, little thinking he would bring 
miseryoon lilmiself and his sister by bis un- 
Wise conduct, and bitterly he repented it 
all now, 

The next day he walked to Luecomibe be- 
fore breakfast,put the twenty-dollar note in- 
to his aunt's liands, and said meekily— 

; “TL bope vou will never suspect me again.” 
| Then he told tier the st rv of the watch, to 

Which poor litle Anime listened in astonish- 

thent. 

Miss Wisite hd not se 


she kKiew t at © 


ld herr ephew, for 
ai satfered enongh, but 
she whispered a8 she put ber aru: round 
I i tand it all, iny boy, you 


’ 


JACK’S PUZZLE. 


BY DAVII> KER, 


" ES, I've bad plenty of pets in my time,” 


sud Mr. ¢;——, first officer of the good 

shits TAessal utward tound for Borm- 

bav avd Ca ita. “The tirst I had w wa 
SS?) Sitiall Liathe used 

j ty eateh bold of toy whiskers and SWing 


prebatv, gladly lave done it, but | 
boy, and 


to say, “See what a good dog I am !”’ 

“Ain't be a fine fellow ?” said Mr. G—— 
looking at him admiringly; “and he’s gov 
“4S tmiuch sense aS a man, that be has, 
Fact, l.e’s vot a deal more sense than 
Inany «a man that I’ve had to do witb. 
Whenever he sees the men go to work to 
haul «a brace or a halliard, he’ll fasten on to 
it with his teeth and haul too, as well as 
any of ’em.”’ 

“IHle’s aregular ‘fo’e’stie Jack, then ; in- 
deed, I suppose that’s how he got his name.’ 

“No, not exactly. You see, the skipper 


frou wWhoui IT got him was a Maltese, and 


he used to cail him ‘Jackeymo’ (Giacomo), 
Which I cut down to ‘Jack’ ’’ He always 
had his wits about him, and no mistake. 
never saw him regularly taken aback but 
once,”’ 

“We were lying at anchor in asmall in- 
let a good way tothe southward on the 
west coast of South America, when all at 
onee, right on Our starboard quarter, only a 
few hundred feet [rom the ship, up rose a 
biz seal. I suppose Jack—being Engiish 
born, though he was Newfoundland breed 
—had never happened to see ove before ; 
and when he saw the great black head and 
slaring eyes come up out of the water, be 
looked so puzzled that it made us all laugh 
lit to split. 

“The first thing Jack did was to jump up 
on (o,the taffrail and give a great bark, as 
much as to say, ‘Who are you?’ and then, 
When the thing seemed to take no particular 
notice, he seemed to make up bis mind that 
he ought to yo and find out what on earth 
il was, 

“Overboard Le jumped and swam straight 
toward it. 

“The seal never moved an inch till he 
get quite close to it, and then, just as we 
Were all watching to see what would hap- 
pen, down popped Mr. Seal as if had never 
been there at all ! 

“Well, ifever you saw a dog look foolish 


in his lite, Jacek did then. 
“Hestopped short, and stared all about 
I is i) j ] AT ‘ where ie Vas, 
t ra t Swim fF nd and 
5 4 mere 
ita st seemed to give itupas a 
bad b, and paddled slowly back t the 


’ 

Ship again; aud when he got on board, he 
came creeping up to where 1 stood, and 
gave ahow!], as much as to say, “Isn’tit too 
bad to cheata respectable dog like me that 
way ??” 

2 — - 

Aver’s Pills are the ready remedy which 
deleat inanvy diseases, if taken in season. 


They should be kept in every family. 
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WHAT MIGHT BE DONE. 





BY CHARLES MACKAY. 





What might be done if men were wise— 
What gloricus deeds, inv suffering brother, 
Woald they unite, 
In Love and Right, 
And cease their scorn for one another ? 


Oppression’s heart might be imbued 
With kindling drops of loving kindness, 
And Knowledge pour, 
From sore to shore, 
Light on the eyes of mental blindness. 


All slavery, Warfare, Ljes, and Wronga, 
All Vice and Crime might dic together ; 
And wine ahd corn, 
To each man born, 
Le freeas warmth in summer weather. 


The meanest wretch that ever trod, 
The deepest sank in guilt and sorrow, 
Might stand erect, 
In self-respect, 
And share the teeming world to-morrow. 


What might be done? This might be done, 
And more than this, my suffering brother, 
More than the tongue 
Ever said or sung, 
If men were wise and loved each other! 
I 


GIANTS. 


_ 





Giants, either in form or intellect, have 
always commanded respect, and challenged 
the admiration of their fellow men. 
alwaysloved the marvelous 
giants come in for their 


have and 
mighty ; hence, 
share of praise in ali ages. 

‘There were giants in those days,’’ said 
Moses, and from Og, the King of Bashan, 
down to Goliath, with whom David had s 
misunderstanding,they continually crop up. 
In tact, if the arguments of some writers 


Men | 


| 
| Basle. At five years of age her body was 
The belt that | 


| as large as that of a wowap. 
she wore round her waist would encircle 
her father and mother when they stood to 
| gether. 
| Charles Lamb wrote an amusing paper 
‘about the ‘Gentle Giantess:” “The widow 
| Blockett, of Oxtord, is the largest female I 
ever had the pleasure of beholding. I take 
her to bea lineal descendant of the maid's 
| aunt of Brentford, who caused Master Ford 
such uneasiness. I have passed many a 
| holiday with her at her favorite park at 
Woodstock. With more than a man's 


' 
bulk, her homors and occupations are emi- 
i 
i 


nently feminine. She worketh slender 
sprigs upon delicate muslin, ber fingers 


sippeth ber wine out of her glass daintily, 
her capacity being that of atun of I[eidel- 
berg. 


being capable of moulding a colossus. She 
| 


She goeth mincingly with those feet 


of hers, whose solidity need sot tear the 
black ox's pressure.” 
Patrick Coster was a celebrated giant,and 


| his life ilustrates that giants have troubles 


| as well as other people. lis parents were 
His father 
leased him for exhibition to a showman for 
hundred fifiy dollars 
When he reached Bristol he 
tra pay himself, This 
would rot agree to, and 
He 


ever, and the contract 


| poor, and of ordinary size. 


two and a year. 
demanded ex 
the showman 
him put 
liberated, how- 
father 
and he 


own ac- 


for 
had in 
jail asa delstor. was 
between his 
and the showman declared illegal, 


was permitted to exhibit on his 


| count, which he did, realizing one hundred 


are to be accepted, the Adamic race of men | 


were preity long. 

Henrion, a learned Frenchman, claimed 
that there was a great decrease in the height 
of men from the Creation the birth of 
Christ. Adam, he.says, was one hundred 
and twenty-three teet high ; Eve, one hun- 
dred and eighteen fect ; Noah,twenty-seven 
feet; Moses, thirteen feet. This statement 
about Adam, over whose grave Mark Twain 
felt so sad, is moderate compared with the 
comments of the early rabbinical writers, 
who declare that Adam’s head was above 
the atmosphere. 

The Titans were among the first heathen 
giants. From them came the Gigantes, who 
had terrible faces and dragon tails. They 
attacked the gods, and piled mountains 
upon mountains to reach the heavens. 

Ulysses killed Polyphemus, the cannibal, 


to 


by 
eye with a fire-brand, and escaped between 
his legs. 

The belief in giants, so very common 
among the Romans, is evidenced by the 
ruins of many enormous statues that are 
found near Thebes. The statue of Min- 
erva, atthe Parthenon, was twenty-seven 
feet high. 


| . 
said he was a 


| 


filling him tull of liquor, burning his | 


Oliver Cromwell had a porter six feet | 


and tor 
asylum. 


He went mad, 
confined in an 
Iie became a religious enthusiast, and often 
preached. It is recorded that he predicted 
the fire of London. 

Nell Gwynne gave hi:n a Bible, and, one 
day, when he was preaching, Charles Les- 
lie, who wrote “Snake in the Grass,’’asked 
& woman what she was listening to that 
madman for. ‘‘Festus thought Paul mad,’’ 


seven inches high. 


Th inv years was 


was the reply. 

The King of Prussia had a body-guard of 
giants. They were kidnapped or stolen 
from all parts of the empire, and some 
rliymster says of them : 


‘Ther were mostly nervous, six-foot tellow#s, 
Ail fit to make a Pacagonian jJealous,** 


In the reign of Henry VIII., there was 
born of honest parents a maid called ‘Long 
Meg,” for she ‘‘did not only surpass all the 
rest of Ler country in Jength of limb, but 


every limb was so fitted to her tallness that 


she seemed the picture and shape of a tai 
! cast ina woman's mould,’ says 4 
t , wT et 
| 
(; ‘ I 5 
arwW Meg 
w g leg . 
A ‘ 
A apla 
“ , 
As , wow 
Platerus, a pliysician ce 
tells of a girl whom he sew in 


— brains of Gold. 


and fitty dollars in three days. 

Coster changed his name to O’Brien, and 
lineal descendant ot King 
Brian Bora, and that he possessed in = ap- 
pearance al] the sitsilitude of that great po- 
tentate. 


His height was stated to be nine feet, 
though a memorial tablet at Bristol says 
his height was eight feet three inches. He 
made a tortune, and died in 1804. He was 


afraid of dissection, and lett orders that he 
be buried in a brick tomb secured by iron 
bars. It is singular fact that giants, gener- 
ally, have a dislike for the dissecting-table, 
though they are willing to exhibit when 
alive. 


- 
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A principle cannot be crushed. 


Caiamity is a man’s true touchstone. 


Affected simplicity is refined impos 
ture. 
Without a rich heart wealth is an ugly 
beggar. 
Never speculate under any circum 


stance 
He who knows notiing is confident in 
eversthing. 


Actions are the measures of° worth, not 


profes-! 

All is not lost when anything goes con- 
trary to. . 

We often need those reproofs which we 
have given to others 


Grace sometimes finds its way into the 


least promising heart. 
Vice stings us even in our pleasures, but 
virtue « iin our pains. 
Men's 
buses—the empts 
He 


4 wel ace, 


Inclination never wants 


ys ~s use 


like 


1 INOst Nnolse, 


are sometimes omnpi- 


ones 1 


heats 
aket 
bad construction 


wickedness at heart, 


who puts a ona 


reveal«hieowr 


an excuse; and 


‘ 


if one won't dv, there are @ Gozen others boon 
found 
. . eI 
In studving character do not be blind to 
the short ge Of a warm friend or the virtues of a 
tlere 


divine light only shinevh on 


4 . at 
The mos 
these ir lew are porged from all worldly dr 


a i ve | J au * 


‘ 
contain a prowlebon thet no man «hall thrash 
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Femininities. 


Women own and operate nearly one 
thoweand tarme ia lows. 

An lowa woman has pamed her twin 
daughters Gasdk ne and Kerosene 

Long honeymoon trips gladden the 


hearts of iritieh brides thie autumn, 


In London they have a Kyrle Society— 
‘for bringing beauty home to the people, *' 
Atarecent English wedding the brides. 


maids« carried hage tVawches of lnetead of 


flowers, 


Krapes 


Excess of ceremony was always thecom 
panion of weak mints. it bea plant Wat will 


strong eo ul 


never 
growina 

A Warsaw surgeon not long ago commit- 
ted the dreadful mietete of remostoug the 
from a young lady pretient. 


wrong eye 


An artistic pin i« that of a lattice work of 
gold of siiver, through th openings of which appear 


the bloom. of @ wild freee vine, 


The deaths of infants are nearly doubled 
the deaths of 
young children ceeult from « Rposure to cold, 


during the winter eeesnn: one-stath of 


‘John, wiat is the best thing to feed oa 
parreton 7° asked an -tderly laty of her bachelor 


brother, who hated parrute *Areenie!’* yruMfly an- 
awered Jolin 

“LT threwa stone [knew not where,"’ is 
the first line of a recent poem, The author's name 
bs tecet prectviieteed, treat there te little deutt that a wo- 
man wrote it 

Madame De Stacl save there is often in 
the heart some tbanate lmage of the belnygs we are to 
lerwe, Cheat legede te oer Greet so ght of them alinost an 
als of recoguithon 


Carrying porlitense #6 to excess is said to he 


raising your bat tra seomng lady in the street, and al- 
of Aivty « 


fall cosl cogeerte Clee poms eo teee set. 


lowing a comple Alareauda paireof wocks to 
The new Constitution of Kentucky will 
hi 
i764 communitios hostilities should 


bare 
trethed. Iaetel 


newer tegt 


“Well, Ldon't care if she does talk abcut 


there 


weotll affert marriage. 


come good Ching to said 
Wivat 


fooled away ber tine on actazy quill.”’ 
lavdady 


A Brooklyn 


herosene in her coffee the otter 


her neightrore le in 


her fator anthow ethat7** "She never 


accidentally put 


morulog, aod was 


much mortibed when beg tevarders uunantmously con- 
gratulate’ ter apes Che Improvement thereby ere- 
ated, 

A celebrated beauty once asked some 
leety for a prett¢ pattern fora ulylit-ecap, ‘'Well,** 
sald the perecon, wheat elgnifies the pattern of a 
tilglit-cap ” O0te ehleied paid obe. but you know, 
in case of fire 


Mrs. Marion Tedd, whose former home 


wasin San Vranciers, where she ran for Attorney- 
(aenersl, but@whe ie ow @ President of Michigan, 
stemped the State of Setvrackater the fusivmists in 


canvaee recent ehbvee 4. 


At the wedding of the eldest son of Lord 


tive 


Colvi to Mice @treatGieltd, the ein vouthful terides- 
matide wore white, with eashew, traces, cufle and eol- 
lars of r urate Dley ales wore wide white hats, 
with r eo f t red stockings aud 
eloes, and carried ly juet A red roses 


Christians are no longer liable to insults 


from ina ~ Were eta ° it nine outoft ten of 
the ler wome (tention Constantinople, will look 
4+Ka wataé foar nieliever acd yreet him with 
the ele ‘ s May the dogs devour your 
bones 

: lave you one of the new postal eard.7"' 
inquired a Zz eaer 4° 4 buterior postoMece, 
**No. the ave t gest tre te vee replied the clerk, 
“ st { tu i - ‘ a? ‘Mercy, we! 
wa t 1 Ps a goats from New York It 
. 1 t 1 oI} y to “ al lie 

af r 

The times sy COMmMe when politie s wi'l 
means tipal ‘ Py i youd wii 4 stoaltl 

weak a sipie t and y ‘ *‘ Httie aleter 

foe “geet * at ha la ray 
s* , ‘ ‘ when a 
" P t & « \ ; f ‘ t getting 
; f .* j 


A woman 


temantea to 400% egkhitten tina 


in Hammond-port, N. Y., at 


abhea lew Nave aye 


hotin do se -f or siaure . 1 wa Araowned, 
“ le the feline «aja te led fate flec«at 
Lad waiter tre tine Weve «t int if, and have 
ing wiven , ts etree the determined upon 
ending ite «ulete 
~ » ‘ ‘ ’ } w“s fe ake . 
ne Saris ‘ Bis afi > THAKS po. 
rie ‘ ir Ss , tal eat ti 4 * ms 
j 
o se ‘ ads ! the 4 ihe 
- eet ¢ J e* roe | oar At 
} se ’ 5 se f ¢ , os st 
ri ise ot - 4 a’ seue at‘ fi te niy 
t : : 7) ; wate FIGMm wil to 
‘ 
' 
The man 2 , “4A Jandlady who 
- t 5 al i i* 
‘ y. S Ps ff ‘ ’ 
- ‘ 
Z “ j 
e . 
P r 
} j 
. 
7 
‘ 
e ‘ 
4 [ 
‘ “ 
‘ “ “ 
‘ é a whe s 


. *,?¢ 
| FPlasculinities. 
~ It was tound in Cincinnati thac twenty- 
one men who had married red-headed girls were color 
blind, 


| When you meet a lady in the street you 
(direetiy or indl- 


| ynust not walk with her witless ele 
rectly) asks you, 
Almost any man knows more than his 
Then he drops into 
begins to take lee 


father until be is forty years Ad, 
the ranks of the ignorant and 


eos, 
“Yon say your brother is younger than 


**'VYes, be las seena 
was the 


yor, vet he looke mach older 
great deal of trowble: bat | newer married,’ 
reply. 

The man who is jealous and envious of 
his nelwhbort« «nccess has foeatioa ble heart who can 
bring more bitterness Inte bis life than can any out- 
side enemy, 

An ancestor of Jay Gould, Major Nathan 
wasthe wealthioat man tu Plainteld, 
him tv bave been 


fsoull by name, 
in 1 70 
worth $1, 40, 

Meissonier bas painted « full-length min- 
lature of tibaeelt bufwhieh thefface je sald te, tee no bige 
gerthau aian'’s Guyer neilaud yet the little picture 
Is priced «t G4, 009, 


Connu., Miatistics seluow 


Little Johnny, on being asked by his 
achool-teacher if he knew what «a0 meant by ‘at 
par," replied that Me wasalwaye at pa when he 
came home Late 

“Our eyes,’ saysa witty writer, ‘‘were 
putin front that we might see before we leap. an 1 not 
behtiel, that we mwihaht recoguize « chasm afler we 


have fallen tite te, 


It is very painful to be misunderstood and 
Hut thie, too 
learn ts bear without a mutmur, for itis 


undervalued by those we lowe in our 
lite mist we 


t tale offen repeate 

Pope Leo is saidto have an income ot §1,- 
the of 
Monsigoor Capel, that the Pope's perecual expenses 
ire limited tu §2 a day. 


40. (annoally, and it beetated, on authority 


An inventor, of Syracuse, N. Y., com- 
| mitted suicide a day or two age because of « fear he 
entertaine | of becoming poor, At the time of tle 


death he was worth 66), mH 


Since the general diffusion of knowledge 
bride year 
M. 


amony the foinale «en, even the ofa 
knows Chat lotyes du wot hold «ecastones after 12 1. 


(ut this out 


The famous family of Howards, of Eng- 
or log ward; 
in 


it weay eave sor life 


land, are descended from « eawline herd, 


the Bulwers are de-cended from «bull ward who 

wld lang syne lovked after the manor ball, 
visit 
President bas resolved 
at there, andte pre 
thet 


Caysot 


From six totwenty bridal couples 
the White Hense daths The 
to revive a custom ouce preval 
senta.cew chelce fuwertes tu each bride walle on 


Otthe nine great musical composers of 
Germany not one of them a4 «face an average man 
would like to meet on @hlvvely roraed at tewllighi's eol- 
comm hour. He'd count oo either being Aauned of 
Chien pred, 


Mr. John M. Habbard, of Woodmont, 
Coun,, believing that bonnets are more Areesy than 
hate, and that tight bhatetraunds canee tralduees, hae 
supeeeted to a large miiliners fem in New avon the 


manulacture of botnets for men 


“Pray, sand aiady to Foote, the actor, 
‘what sort ofman te Sic deta {) , "Se. «6 
very good sortlol mat but what du vou calla 
pom aort of taan % wi nadain, one who pre 
onrve sll the extecbor dee les of iguorance,** 


Many cases of severe nervous shock have 
won caused bY boys *@earing 
in Rye, Boyland, t nk fr 


it'tie wg ri “le 
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My First Client. 


BY KE. SUTHERLAND, 








T the tine of the incident I am about to 
relate, ] was a youny selicitoer, with ne 
practice, and therefure net alwaya se 

discreet as T might have been, iad 1 been 
able to pick and choose uny clients, 

My business hours were ostensibly from 
ten to five: but the tact of iny house adjoin- 
ing the office inade ine subservient to the 
wishes of the publie beyond the time stated 
on the brass plate at my office door, 

In fact, it was generally alter business 
hours that ny most profitable clients came; 
and though I can say I refused inany atime 
the agency of some shady business, still, I 
nuat Confess with regret that once or twice 
Ttound myself unwittingly javolved in 
transactions which I would bave mucin 
rather left alone. 

One of these | have occasion to remember 
too well, and | can never think of it tut I 
thank Providence for+saving ine from be- 
coming an accomplices unwittingly in a tomt 
daring picce of tmiposture. 

I was interrupted one night at tea by the 
servantentering aud maying that a lady 
Wished to see me, 

Hastily finishing the meal, I hurried to 
ny Ocsiness room, 

As T entered and bowed, a lady rosea, 
made a slight courtesy, and remained stand- 
lng. 

I begged her to be seated, and asked of 
what service Locould beto her It was a 
little tine before she answered, and then it 
wasin a nervous, trightened wav, glancing 
round the room as if she were afraid soime- 
body else was present, 

] saw that, although 
good style, she lad not the air of a lady; 
butas she wore a thick veil, I could not 
distinguish ber features, (hough I made out 
a gray hair bere and there, 

“T suppose Thad better explain who Tan 
and what I want,’ she began, TE ans Miss 
Howard of Giraham S«juure, and I want you 
to make out my will,’ 

I started involuntarily, for this elderly 
vernon, though Thad never seen her belore, 
ad been the subject of many « surinise and 
Inany 8 gossip with the neighbors, 

She was reported tobe very wealthy; bat 
had apparently abandoned the world, for, 
during the last five years, she had shut her- 
selfupinhber house, seeing no One but ber 
aervanls. 

My curiosity was therefore piqued at the 
idea of inaking out this oll eccentric's 
will. 

Taking up a pen, T asked horto give ime 
the partleulare of how she wished the prep- 
erty disposed of, 

“That is very slinple,”’ she mail, 
my whole property to wo to Mr, 
Siu.paon of Staflord street heres IT have 
never been inarried; and T want the will 
framed #0 an to cutofany heir who aight 
claim relationship tome. Talso wish you 
to act as iny executor in seeing iy Will car- 
ried into effect.” 

ITimadeanote of the instructions, and 
asked when it would be convenient for ber 
to call and sign the deed, 

“It you could have it written out by to. 
tnorrow night, I could eall then and sign it. 
J would like if you could arrange to have a 
doctor present to be a witness lo my sign 
lng —a voung doctor, if possible.” 

“Certainiv, inadam. To-morrow night at 
this time will suit, and To owill arrange to 
have a doctor present. Is there nothing 
élse you wish mentioned inthe will?’ 

“No; nothing,” she maid, rising. “But be 
sure you tiake ito asto cut off all rela- 
tions.”” 

I assured her everything would be asshe 
desired; and after assisting ber into the eab 
which was waiting, noticing the while that 
she had aslicght liopin ber walk, I retired 
tomy room to frame the will in accordance 
with my instructions, 

Next night, punetual 
called; and as 1 hiad a doctor 
cereinpony of signing Was soon over, the 
doctor siguiog asa witness along with oy 
clerk, and appending a certificate of sanity, 
as desired by my client; and the deed 
contined in ty safe, 

The affair bad alinost completely passed 
from my wind, when To was startled one 


she was dressed in 


“T wish 
David 


toaininute, she 
present, the 


morning by receiving #«# note from Mr, 
Simpson the legatee in the will informiog 
ine that Miss Howard was dead, 

I immediately proceeded to the house, 


perforined the ususl auties devolving upon 
a solicitor in circumstances, and tiade what 
arrange: nents were necessary, 

Alter the funeral, | had a imeeting with 
Mr. Siunpson, and explained to lint the po- 
Bition Of affairs —that he was sole legatee, 
and that I was executor, 

He seemed to take the matter very coolly, 
1 thougiit, but was anxious that everything 
should be realized as soon a8 possible, 

Our interview was very short; and Leame 
away Willi a strang feeling of dislike for the 


man, who, I tound, had acted as a sort of 
jactor tor the deceased lady. 

Acting within the duties of inv” execu 
lorship, and also with a desire to find out if 
possibile the re stione the old lady had been 
eo “anX ust cut iT, Llinserted a not 
ber death in st of the leading newspa 
pers inh tines wa ' 

Dhis acl ‘ lesired ef] for 
eourse of a few dave ] was watted hy 


a young gentieman, Fhdward Howard, wih 
inforined mehe was a nephew of the lute 
Miss Howard, and bad cailed upon tie, 
havipg gotiny name and sddress from one 
of the newspapers to which I had sent the 
advertiseinent. 

During my loterview with Mr. Howard, 


Was tnuch lin premmecd with bis bearing on 


THE SATURDAY 


| I was tnuch more emeerned af bis aunt's 





death than at the purseme of ber will. 

He told wethat five years ago be had 
inarried agaluet tis aunt's wishes; she wad 
refused ty recognize bie wife: and though he 
had written her several letters, he bad 
never beard from her in reply. 

He thanked we for my imformation, and 
aaid he would like Vises ne again as he 
was coming into Wwn to # situation be bad 


| just been offered, 


jmade, 1 


Some weeks after this, as 1 was returning 
homein the evening trou «consultation, 
my attention was arrested by the igure of « 
woman in front of tue. 

She was hurrying along as il trying to ew 
cape Olmervation; but there was mrumething 
in ber style and the limp whieh she bad 
that struck ine as families, (hough | could 
net remember where Ihad seen her, 

Just as she was passing a lighted part of 
the street, she happened te lock round, and 
the face | saw at once explained to ime the 
familiarity of her tigure, beige an exact 
counterpart of my lau client's Mins How- 
ard! 

Somehow or other, a suspicion flashed 
acrime sony tooled, sy beewtioet lold tne some- 
thing was wrong, and I determined to fol- 
low ber and see where she wentlo, 

Pushing my bat well over my brow and 
milling the collar of my eoat weil up, I fol- 
eae through twoor three streets, and was 
alinomt at ber heels when she suddenly 
turned into « public house, when, so close 
bad | followed her, I teard the attendant 
Bay In unewer tr an Inquiry by ber, “Nuim- 
ber thirteen, maa; and | saw her disap- 
pear inte the track pretssimen, 

J inmnvediately foilowed, heard the door 
of number thirteen shut, aud glancing at 
the numbers, quietly opened nuu.ber 
twelve, and after wising an order for some 
wight refresmbicsent tr the attendast who 
had followed we, DP teck etamty look around 
Chace Pemerten, 

J fond it wae divided from the next one 
OnLY Liv ww Weendens prrtition, whieh did not 
reach the ceiling, and that a whispered con- 
Versition was being catried on inthe next 
rooms. 

The entrance ofthe attendant with my 
order disturhed toy iivemtigationn, wut on 
Lis depaature, and regardions of the old 
wav ini Cleat bimtenere mediletn hear anything 
totheirown advantage, bdid wy best to 
ake Out the conversation, 

J} Simtinngersisdiend 
two men ana one woman, The latter Tat 
once reegnized, of at beast toy iiagination 
led me to beliewe ty be the voles of tue per- 
son whe lad called on men year ago lo 
take ber will. 

The voice of one of the nen was stranze 
to me; but alter the discovery J had already 
was net greatly astonished at 


| reseenetni Zinngg theer Verte Of Cheer other inanm to 


be that of leyates in the 
will. 

The whole tulng fashed upon me at once 
and | maw F obeaed beets Chee ititieeent ta- 
chinery for carrying trough aciever and 
daring plece of tipemture, 

Il however, listened attentively tothe 
conversation, in orterty fathom the whole 
affair. 

The first sentence I inade out 
the stranger 

“Ltold you young Stuciair was the very 
nan to de the work loryou. Viese young 


Siisspet, the 


caine from 


| lawyers never ask any questions as lung as 
| they yet Che beste,” 


| Fischit teow, 
lwhatisto be done inthe way «of 


was 


L iny telling Liu the position of affairs, as be | 


“Well, well,’ said Sisgoon, “that is all 
bist Ghee potemernt (guemtion Is, 
hurrying 


hiitoe copy withs Chee rerslization of the estate 
Witlhenit emcilitnyg smpieton 7 Tie sooner 
we getaway from this the beiter, Tam 


lad that young fellow Mrward didn't ask 
any questions, Dat ome tivity’ s certain, we 
seetBed wet thee cold Wersrats away fre this 
issprneectiateds 5or sive ms mure Gi yet reeoyiniged, 
She's been keeping pretty clome lealesd yy trait 
l dure say she is vetting tCredolit. Areiu't 
you, old indy 7" 

' “fadeed, was the reply, “Ll would be 
wiad toyet away (roms this place lo-thorrow, 


i DT eouls. bie eure  outly wisi you could 
have been content with balf of the estate 
with Mr. edward, tistewiof burning the 


Will, wuen you tomid it waste be divided 
between you and bien, and wetting me todo 
what | did. Doss sare t's a weider wiv tnis- 
tress deem tC rise trois ber grave tes denoutivce 
usall,’’ 

“Keep that cant for another occasion, old 
Worn, it’ ter tomer yeethitng feliyious tow, 
But Pil tell you what—I've got an idea.” 

Here the conversation got mr low, that I 
could not eatelh toore than an cecasional 
word, and what that idea was bouever found 
out, as be newer got tie chances bitry iton 
me, tor lhad theard enough to kuow that 
next door tome were three of Che tiost 
caring conspirators bo had ever come across, 
Who bad duped tne and tnade ine the elict 
actor in the coumspiracy, 

My firs: idea was ty lock the door of the 
rooms they were in, and yo tor hbeip: butas 
that was likely to esuse «4 disturtranece, 1 de- 
Lerissisveed ter ms! poutan I trust te belt yw back 


tu tine for them arrest, 

Asluck would thawe it, nearly the first 
mat Linset outeide was a detective Wir I 
bad htihown very weil j epentne ore et 
mhintee Cr i ‘ fia.® a. ] “i be 
e@nwawed 

L few words @% ‘ ; - 
Siva sf - ‘ 
primer r “ j ‘ 

iis Wai ne 

lle yr el fare ariv tee thu r-teniier, 
and leaning over the cauuter, whispered in 
lis ear, 

The shopinan started, and gavealow 


Wiiistie, 


‘You'lido it as quietly as you can lor the 
credit of the linuse, 
“Ol course,’ said the detective. ‘Slow 


us in.’ 


the voices to be those of | 


EVENING POST. 


— 





In another minute we were inside the 
rem, with our backs to the dear, the de- 
tective dangling apair of bracelets and 

| noxiding sunlingly around the root, The 
wonan tainted. 

We bad oo difficulty in securing the men; 
and in bhalfan bour we bad them sateiv 
housed in jail. 

Belore their trial caimeon,we bad worked 
out the whole story. 

The woman who bad called on me and 
signed the will was Mra. Simpson, Mins 
Howard's housekeeper,the univer of Simp- 
son in whome favorthe will was made; and 
the otber man «as a lawyer's clerk who 
hac suggested the feambility of such a 
Boheine, 

The tact of Mins Howard's self confine- 
mentand myvown lupradence bad made 
ihe pot asucers, but for my accidental 
recognition of the housekeeper. 

Kach of the prisners offered to turn 
Queen's evidence; but as we bad no ailli- 
culty in proving the case, Uis was refumed, 
and they were sentenced to varivus periods 
of penal servitude, 

J had then the pleasure of handing over 
the estate tothe rightiol beir, young Ead- 
ward Howard, who, notwithstanding that I 
had nearly been toe means of depriving 
him of bis inheritance, then made me bis 
awent. 

The «state turned out ts be much larger 
toan I had at first thougitas I succeeded in 


oy p aruwe we . e ; 
proving that a laryve number of investments | of the lungs, stomach, bowels, or other glands or oz- 


in Simpaon’s name really belonzed to Mins 
Howard, and the manaygementof so large 
4 property tairly pul ine on my feet an re- 
ares brastreses, 

I have had «a good many clients since then 
but T have often thought that my first eliecst 
wasiny best one, as she was the means of 
Kiving ie toy first lesson in prudence, and 
uty first start in bite, 

—_- = - 

THE BRAVESS OF THE URave.—A coun- 

cil of war, composed of French tmarshalis, 


_— 


was appointed to try Marshal Ney; but they | 


had Jitthe inciination to pass sentence on an 
old companion in arts; and declared their 
Incompetency te try one whe, when he 
consummated his alleged treason, was a 
peer of France, 

Acoordingly, by a roval ordinanes of 
November lth, tue Chamber of Peers were 
directed to take @yunizanes of the affair. 
His defence was tiade to rest by bis advo- 
cates—first, om the twelfils article of the 
capitulation, and when this was overruled, 
on the ground of bis no Jonger being 
amenable to Krenel laws, since Sarre. 
Louis, bis native town, bad recently been 
dissevered from branes, 

This the prisoner binsself overruled, ‘1 
ana Frenchivan!’ cried Nev. The result 
Was that he was found guilty amd con- 
denned to death by an itniusense tajority, 
one hundres and sixty-nine Us seventeen. 


On hearing the sentence read according to | 


usage, he interrupted the enumeration of 
his tithes by saving — 

“Why cannot vou sinply call me Michael 
Ney—now a Kreme soldier, aud soon a 
heap of dust?” 

Hlis fast interview with his wile, who was 
sincerely attached to tins, And with tis 
children, Who he passionately loved, was 
far more bitter thas the punishinent he was 
aboutto undergo. Vis heavy trial being 
over, he was pertectly calin, and spoke of 
lisaoproaching fate with the utiusost un- 
concern. 

“Marshal,’ 
poor yregadier, 
(aod; [ never 
preparations. . 


‘saidone of his sentinels, a 
“vyoushould now think of 
faces) danger without suc 


“De you SUpperse,”* answered Ney, ‘that 
anvone need teach we te de?’ bush hve jane 
nediately gave way to bettar thought, and 
added—‘Comrade, you are right. 
die as becomes atnan of honoranda Clris- 


tain. Send tor the curate of St. Sul pice.” 
A little alter eigitt clock onthe morn- 
ing of December 7th, the Marshal, with a 


firin step and an air of perfect indiflerence, 
deseended the steps leading tothe « vurt of 
the Luxembourg, and entered a Carmiage 
Which conveyed hint to the place of execu- 
tion, outside the warden gates, 

Healishted, an! advance! toward the file 
Ootsoldiers drawn upto despatch bin. To 
an officer, who proposed to blindfold his, 
he repried— 

“Are vou ignorant that, for twenty-tive 
years, | have been accustomed w face both 
ball and bullet?’ 

Ile took off his bat. raised 
head, and erled aioud— 

“T deelare before God and tian 
have never betrayed my Couulry; 
my death render her bappy! Vice 
France” . 

He then turned to the men, and, striking 


it above his 


tat I 
may 


La 


his other hand on bis heart, wave te 
word— 

“Soldiers firet’’ 

Thos, in bis forty -meventh vear, died 


: te" ‘ , te . . od 
Buonapart s favorite general the “iravent 
ofthe Brave. 
It he was so;metimes a Stern, ie Was never 


an toplacable enemy. 

Nev was sincere, fh nest, blunt even: ms» 
far from Mattering, be often contradicted 

non’ ~ 1 } so | tu “ on fed 
lie was ‘ rur : 4 ° . ie 

‘ 0 
ars 4 rn 
V- ; m 
‘ } | 
i le 7 Aire 

It may be afflrined that « good man 
Will get more gewal fromevil than a bad 
bath WILL get [ross gewod, 

- ——_—_ © <i... . 

Few like grav laire, € xcept 1 other per- 
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RADWAY'S READY RELIEF 


The Cheapest and Best Medi- 
cine for Family Use in 
the World. 


CURES AND PREVENTS 
Colds, Coughs, Sore Threat, Influ- 
enza, Inflammation, Kheuma- 
tism. Neurnigia, Headache, 
Toothache, Asthma, | 
DIFFICULT BREATHING. 


CURES THE WORST PAINS 
in from one to D) minates, 


NOT ONE HOUR 
After reading this advertisement need any one 
SUFFER WITII PAIN. 
Radway's Ready Reliet is a Cure for every 
Pain, Sprains, Bruises, Pains in 
the Back, Chest or Limbs. 
It was the first, 
AND IS THE ONLY PAIN REMEDY! 


That instantly stops the most exerutiating pains, al- 
lays iuflammation, and cures Congestions, whether 





gans, by one application. 
If seized with threatened 


PNEUMONIA, 


orany Inflammation of the internal organe or mu- 
cous membranes, after exposure to cold, wet ete., 
lose no time, butapply Radway's Ready Keliefon o 
plece of fannel over the part aflected with conges- 
tion or inflammation: this simple but effective 
treatment willin wearly every case check the in- 
fammation and cure the pagient, and prevent what 
otherwise might be 4 serious disease, For farther 
lustructions, see our directions wrapped around the 
bottle, 

A hall toa teaspoonfal in halfatambler of water will 
in a few minutes cure cramps, spasms, sour stomach, 
heartburn, nervousness, sleeplessness, sick head- 
ache, diarrhea, dysentery, colic, fatulemcy and all 
Internal Pains. 

Travelers should always carry a bottle of BAD- 
WAYS BEADY BELIEF with them. A few 
drops in water will prevent sicknese or pains from 
change of water, It ie better thas French Brandy or 
Bitters as a stimulant. 


MALARIA 


CURED IN ITS WORST FORMS. 


Chills and Fever. 


FEVP#R and AGUE cured tor Weents. There isnot 
a remedial agent in the world that will cure Feverand 
Ague, aud all other Malarious, Billous, Seariet, Ty- 
as. Yellow and other fevers (aided ty Kadwas's 
ills) eo quick as KRadway'’s Ready Melief. Filty cts. 
per bottle, 





DR. RADWAY'S 


DARSAPARILLTAN RESOLVENT. 


The Great Blood Parifier. 


For the Cure of all CHRONIC DISEASES. 

CHRONIC RHEUMATISM, S rofula, Glandular 
Swelling, Hacking Dry Cough, Cancerous Aflections, 
Bieeding of the Lungs, Dyspepsia, Water Brash, 
Witite Swellings, Tumors, Pimple-, Blotches, Erun- 
tions of the Face, Ulcers, Hip Diseases, Gout, Dro ¥, 
Kickets, Salt Rheum, Bronehitis, Consumption, Dis: 
betes, Kidney, Bladder, Liver Complaints, ete. 

SCROFULA, 

Whether trans..itted from parents or acquired, is 
within the curative range of the SAMSAPAKILLIAN 
KESOLVENT. 

Cures have been made where persons have been af- 
flicted with Serofula from their youth up tv 2, wand 
# seare of age, by 


remedy composed of ingredients of extraordi- 
nary medical properties, essential to purify, heal, re- 
por aud juvigorate the broken-duwn and wasted 
wely. QUICK, PLEASANT, SAFE AND PEKMADEST 
ju its treatment and cure, 


SKIN DISEASES, — 


Humors and Sores 


Of all kinds, particularly Chronie Diseases of the 
Skin, are cured with great certainty bw a course © 
KAUWAY'S SAKSAPAKILLIAN. We mean obstinate 
Castes that have resisted all other treatment. 


DR. sibwirs 7 
REGULATING PILLS. 


(The Great Liver and Stomach Kemedy.) 


Perfectly Tasteless, elegantly coated with sweet 
cum, purge, regulate, purify, cleanse, aod strengthen. 
DK KADWAY's PILLS for the cure of all disorders 
of the Stomach, Liver, Bowel, Kidme ys, Bladder, Ner- 
Vous Diseases, Loss of Appetite, Headache, Costive- 





Hess, Indigestion, Dyspepsia, Kiliousness, Fever, In- 
faintuation of the bowels, Piles, and all derange- 
ments of the lnternalVisecera,. Purety vegetable, con- 
taining no nercury, minerals or deleterious drugs. 
Price, Deets. per bux, sold by all druggists. 
It WAYS PILL ar . re tor this come- 
- ‘ wa s ’ 
5 tbe ey inys ne of 
t i , = f 
. rve what we say 
r aud ti t zs 
. ’ y 
Read “FALSE AND TRUE.” 
Sendaletter <tanp to DI. RADWAY & Co.. 


32 Warren *treet, New York, fur “False aud 


rue, 


TO THE PUBLIC. 


§ Be sure and ask for RADWAY'S, and see that the 


j Same KRAUWAY is on what you buy. 
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Recent Book Issues. 


nteresting as history under any cucuim- 
ae undoubtedly 14 it could be made 
much more s0—particularly for young 
readers—it it was always presented in the 
sane attractive aoe marks “Our Young 
Folks’ Roman cmpire,” by William 
Ssepard. Itis uniform with his “Josephus” 
published last year, and compares with that 
inaster-work in interest and value. It deals 
with the Roman nation from the accession 
of Augustus until its fall under Aug astulus 
tive centuries afterward. One particular 
feature of its excellence isthat it is written 
with a view to clearness for young minds, 
and excludes all that is dark, sectarian, or 
unseemly in the story of those days. 
Everything realiv valuable has veen re- 
tained in the book—which makes a beauti- 
fully printed and illustrated volume of 
nearly 500 pages—but the usual tiresome 
array of dreary names, tables, and verbose 
descriptions are absent. Whatever is in- 
troduced is calculated to engaze the atten- 
tion, and inpress itself upon the memory 
without effort. Altogether it is inost valua- 
ble asa history, and as interesting as a ro- 
mance. The boy who gets it has a treasure 
in its way. Lippinestt & Co., Publishers, 
Geology, reading the writing of Nature in 
the soil, the rock, the waters, and the ever- 
lasting changes going on in the world,is one 
of the most sublime, fascinating and 
when properly presented, one of the most 
simple of the sciences, A chief reason per- 
haps why, ere this, itsstudy has nut be- 
come more common and popular, is because 
most of those who have written, or treated 
of it, made their observations too formal and 
general. What is necessary to awaken in- 
terest is to bring the study home tour very 
doors, as it were, and until tiis is done, 
Geology will fail of that tellowing and at- 
tention which it so truly deserves in the 
beauty of its teachings, and the grandeur of 
its conceptions. Nw writer of modern days 
seems to have 80 fairly bit upon the just 
mcthod of interesting people in this grand 
branch of reading, study, and improvement 
as Prof. Angelo Heilprin in his “Town 
Geology or the Lesson of the Philadelphia 
Rocks.” In this must interesting voluine 
he has taken this city and its iumnediate 
surroundings, and told in language that all 
can understand, and in a mancer as absorb- 
ing as the movements of a romance, the 
history of our ground forination, the in- 
fluences that affected it in ages mast, its soil 
character, its order in the world’s develop- 
inents, its fossils, and other particulars, Of 








— Humorous. 


HE WANTS THE EARTH. 





A little, with coatent. is mach 
To him who'll not refuse it 

Who takes it as the Loud has seat, 
And then does righly use it. 


Most men with nothing, have a thought 
That life would be a pleasure 

If they -lon‘t share, in smailest part, 
With those whe have the treasure. 


But, isittrne? Experience shows 
That, in this world of sorruw, 

The man who Gguts for bread to-day 
Will fight for pie to-murrow. 


He vows he does not want the earth ; 
His thoughts are far above it ; 

The vold of Induz and of Or 
His simple tastes don’t covet. 


A very littl meets his wants ; 
Enough to turnish living, 

He says, is all a man shoals! ask, 
AnJ thank the Lord for giving. 


But, isittrue? Well, if it be, 
The truth you'll have to borrow— 
The man who fights fur bread to-day 
Will fight for ple to-morrow, 


Of wealth, a -raction’s all he asks, 
With smallest namerator 

Set out, in unit bold, sbove 
A large denominator. 


This makes the sum of all his Joys, 
O° all his hopes and blisses ; 

*Tis all he needs, “tis all he prays : 
*Tis brea, and cheese, aud hisses, 


But, is ittrue? You bet it ain*t, 
For in this world of sorrow, 
The man who fights for bread to-day 
Will igh. for pie to-morrow. 
—S.T. OLE 


iP << <a 
Gentlemen of Jeisure—Tramps. 


Eclipse of the son—A baby-daughter. 





N. 





Nothing tries the sole of a man more | 


than a shoe-peg. 
The lady who 
came near breaking it. 
‘Plenty of room at the top, 


fell back on her digr 


tull. 
Corn is the worst used of all cereals. 


rity 


** remarked a 
dealer as he opened the apple barrel and found it half 


No 


|} matter how fruitful it is, it is only grown tou have its 


course it is intended specially for Philadel- | 
phians, but the systein followed couid be 


wisely used by other writers in different 
parts of the country, by taking ina similar 
manner as I section and so educating 
the people up t» the wonders and beauties 
of their geological neighborheol., It is 
Aber and bound in magnificent forin. 


rin, Curator of the Academy of Natural 
Sciences, Phila. 


FRESH PERIODICALS. 


There arethree very richly illustrated 
articles in the November number ot The 


’ublished by the author,Prof, Angelo Heil-¢ 





| 


English Illustrated Magazine: Newcastle- | 


on-Tyne (Old Bits in a New City). 
London Commons; Cheese Farming in 
Chester. Tue opening paper in this number 
An Adventure in 











ears pulled, 


Shakspzare was not a broker ; but 


does 


any one know of another man who has furnished so 


many stock quotations 7 

“To the victors belong the spoils,’ 
the zrocer, as he worked off a duzen bac eggs 
newly-elected Congressman. 


’ said 
ona 


In order to catch something, a man does 


not always require much activity. 


once caught the small-pox while asicep. 


A policeman 


A great deal has been written about learn- 


If you would teach aman to 
“if be would Lketo pay tnat |! 


ing to say ‘*no.** 
no, just ask him 
bill to-day.*" 


say 
itthe 


Civilization is making gratifying progress 


in the Congo country. A few years ago ‘he 
ants ate white persous raw ; 


fore eating. 


lnuhabit- 
now they roast them be- 


tn 
tr 
mm 
an 


a 


at 


Ay er’s 


CherryPectoral 


Should be kept constantly ct hand, for 
usc in emergencies of the houschold. 
Many a mother, startkd in the night by | 
the ominous sounds of Croup, finds the 
little sufferer, with red and swollen face, 
gasping for air, In such cases Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral is invaluable. Mrs. Dmma 
Gedney, 159 West 125 st., New York, 
writes: “While in the country, last 
winter, my little boy, three years old, was 
taken ill with Croup; it secmed as if he 
would die from strangulation. Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral was tried in small and 
frequent doses, and, in Jess than balf an 
hour, the little patient was breathing 
easily. The doctor said that the Pectoral | 
saved my darling’s life.” Mrs. Chas. BR. | 
Landon, Guilford, Conn., writes: “Ayer's 
Cherry Pectoral 


Saved My Life, | 


and also the life of my little som. As he 
is troubled with Croup, I dare not be 
without this remedy in the house.” Mrs. 
J. Gregg, Lowell, Muss., writes: *- My 
children have repeatedly taken Ay: rs 
Cherry Pectoral for Coughs and Croup. 

It gives immediate relief, followed 
cure.” Mrs. Mary E. Evans, Scranton, 
Pa., writes: “I have two little bovs, both 
of whom have been, from infaney, 
to violent attacks of Croup. About six 
months ago we began using Ayer’s (he rry 
Pectoral, and it acts like a charm. Ina 
few minutes after the child takes ft, he 
breathes easily and rests well. Every 
mother ought to know what a blessing I 
have found in Avyer’s Cherry Pectoral.” 
Mrs. Wm. C. Reid, Freehold, N.J.. writes: 
“In our family, Ayer’s medicines 
been blessings for many years. In cases 
of Colds and Coughs, we take 


Ayer’s Cherry Pectoral, 


and the inconvenience is soon forgotten.” 
PREPARED BY 


Dr. J. C. Ayer & Co., Lowell, Mass. 


Sold by all Druggists. 





by 


subject 


have 


Lovers of Fancy Work Take Natice. 


**Lessens in Fanev Work," is the newest ard treat 


20k published on the subjjeet. It ts bewetifedly ilus- 
ated, and contains clear, minute directions ter 
ahing allkinds of fancy work most In vowue. Price, 
ily Deets, Address L. Y. SANDPFPORI) Nelson 
1 , Gages Vv, Dlinets. 

Periorated stamping patterns and powder 
yh. at prices, Descriptive price List sent free. 


Address as above, 


MUSIC 


| No, 


em et tla ne 


R. DOLLARD, 
513 


CHESTNUT ST., 
Philadelphia. 


Premier Artist 


IN HAIR. 


Inventor of the celebrated @@SSAR ZR VEN 
TILATING Wie and ELASTIC BAND 





| TOUPLES. 


Instructions to enable Ladies and tientlhemen ve 
measure their own heads with accuracy : 


From Wilas, INC ths, | TOUPrERS AND SC ALPS, 
Now l, The round olethe IN¢ 1K. 
_ fead, No.1, From forehead back 
No. 2 From forehead | as far as bald 


” 


2. thver forehead ae 
far as required, 
No, 2. Over the crown of 
the head, 


over the headto neck, | No. 

4%. From ear to ear 
over the top, 

4. From ear to ear 
round the furehend, | 

He bas always ready for aale a splendid Stork of 
Gents’ Wigs, Toupees, Ladies’ Wigs, Half Wigs, 
Frizettes, Braids, Curls, ete, beautifully manufac- 
“uresd, and as che ap as any establishment in the 
Letters from any part of the world wall re- 
eelve atte retheon, 

Private rooms for Dyeing Ladies’ and Gentlemen's 


“PLAID SHAWL GIVEN AWAY! 


Through the failure of a large mac- 
wfacturer of Cashmere Shaw le, 
there has come into our hands « larce 
consignment of Plaid Shawls, perf ct 

- goods, which we pr to presentte 
fro tacive tn e follewtng manner: 
fend us ¥5 cents for 8 mee, subecrip- 
tion to Farm and Household, » 
large £2 > I huetreted paper, de- 
voted to Farin and Household topics, 
Stories and ceneral miscellany, and we 
willsend you onset thee beawt(*rl 
shawie FILLE. by mail postpaid, 
or we will send 3 ehawis and & eab- 
scriptions to one address for $1.00 
atistacticn guaranteed 
oF monry refunded. Address 
FALM AND FOUSC OLD, 
Hartford, Conn. 


No. 
















COURTSHIP and MARRIAGE. 
Wondertul secrets, revelations and 
discoveries for married or otagie, 


LOVE eee 


ness toall. This handsome book of 160 ee mai 
for 10 cts. by the Union Publishing Co , Newark, NJ. 


[Mets a Ee 
which witt help ofl, of either sex, to 


F. ALBUM Trees's, , 
| AP rizecis tics 2 


thing else in this world:fortunesawall the workereabe 
solutely sure Torys mailed tree. True&to, AugustaMe 
wih calls aca 


Fifty." its vat dean part «Dances 


Syne. 
Full > muste size, 2tpp.. vat tree. 
Contran Fiat ET, om Wash. Bt., Boss 
ton, Mass, 


‘ dl: and sample «sheet music, free, 











1——10 years. 
State amount. 








Seu six cents for postage, and roe 
tive free, a costh box of poute 


Hornpipes, Ree Is, 


'T°O WEAK WEN suffering from nervous det iNity, 

weakness of body and bad, loss of memery, 
mental aud physical « Xhaustion I willseend yo ue 
valualie treative upon the above disenses, also direc. 
tions tor home cure, free at charge, Address 


Prot. Fo ©) FOW LEK, Moodtus, Coun, 


Te lots olnee them, 
ewe will GIVE AWAY 


BIG OFFER 


1,100 Selt-Operating Washing Moeechines. If vou 
Want one send te your manne, PoOb ane « tly as of- 
fieeatonee, Titk National Co. Zt Ihy o., N.F 


\ NT KE 1) An active Man or Woman 
4 4 4 dnevery county to sell our 
winnle Salary 975, per Mouth ane Expenses, 
Canvassing Outht ged particulars FREE, 


WwW 


STANDAKD SILVEK- WAKE (¢6), Boston, Mass. 
oe tty 5 
ManWanted to) $100 for 


in his localit Kesponsible house. Keferences ex- 
changed. GAY BHOM., 12 Barclay BON, 
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by Frederick Boyle. The new serial, Aunt The sporting fraternity have grown so rai wad Age ve sn 
Rachel, by D. C bristie Murray, increases in respectable of late that 2 young lady, whose father is - 
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Latest Fashion Phases. 





Late expositions introduce styles of bon- 
nots that compare agreeably with the heavy 
blanket fabrics. Fur felt, fine moleskin, 
plush and felt bonnetsadd tbe finishing 
harmony tothe anticipated heavy winter 
toilets which consist of bison Lomespuns, 
rough twilled camels, hair, Astrakhan 
clotha, boucle and other deseribed fabrics. 
The ribbovs partake of the general shaggt- 
ness in fimitation of bands of Astrakhan, 
and others of frise velvet, stripe | wool and 
frise stripes of plush, one of which is plain 
the other curly, and there are other soft, 
thin wool ribbons with edges of narrow 
plush, velvet or heavy silk. 

These ribbons are set in long loops from 
the crown drooping over to the brim, with 
the addition of twoor three quill feathers, 
or an ornament of netal, wigs or fanciful 
feathers that lose their identity beneath the 
weight of beads of glittering silver or gold 
encrustations, 

linitation cat-taile and pyramidal grasses 
are used for this stiff style of trimming, 
especially for tie high-erowned toques and 
turbans. Not unfrequentl ythese bairv fabrics 
haveaglittering thread of tinsel through 
the dark depths. 

There are some models of mingled fabrics 
asa velvet bonnet of beaver-brown with a 
slashed brim covered with three or four 
folds of heavy moleskin plush of a darker 
shade; the stringsare brown satin with picot 
edge, a large nondeseript bird sits with fold- 
ed wings on top, just where the folds meet, 
in a nest of long velvet loops, 

Heavy bonnets of plush are decorated 
with several rows of carved wooden beads 
placed around the edge and brightened 
with a cluster of bronze, pansy-colored and 
asparacus-yreen and Inda-red feathers on 
top. 

Some of these plain velvet or pluah bon- 
nets are trimmed simply with ribbon, nun- 
like in severe simplicity. The Astrakhan 
cloth bonnets are seen with Alping crowns, 
high round erowns and horse-shoe crowns; 
Sinall shapes covered with one fabric as a 
change from the mixed materials, are nar- 


row, and the horse-shoe crown is either 
siinulated with beads or the crown itself 
takes that shape. 

The é@mbroidered cloth bonnets tako 


precedence over the other wool styles in 
beauty, not only with the richest costumes, 
but corresponding with, the embroidered 
cloth costumes, 

Beaver, silver-fox, chinchilla and Astra- 
khan fur are each used upon bonnets, 
Crows and the lustrous blackbirds quite 
out-rival those of imore brilliant plumage 
on these heavy One 
quirements of a fashionable bird is a long 
heavy beak, in which the blackbird 
excels, 

Dresses iinported from abroad and there 
are inany to be at the fashionable 
parties now taking place are remarkable for 
the manipulation of stripes, which are cer- 
tain, in some parts of the gown, to be placed 
vertically. 

The skirts show horizontal stripes, but the 
overskirt, which falls in Leavy plaits at the 
back, in front iscaughtinto the waistband, 
Judging from 
arinboles are once more to be 
Henri Deux, andto make the 
skirts perfectly suce: asful, they are first 


bonnets, ot the re- 


BeeCTI 


Cross. French 
putled a la 
draping of 
sewn tothe waistband straight all round, 
and then literally cut with seissors on the 
stands, SO that they are short here and 
long there, as required, 

The most successtal treatment 
the upper drapery is short on the bins, and 
falls in a frill like fashion, produced by 
culling. 

Many young girls are wearing plain fall 
skirts, with an overskirt of some soft silk 
printed with flowers at the sides,opening to 
the waist to show the plain skirt, this is the 
Charlotte Corday gowr. Spencers are worn 
with it, which end atthe waist in front, 
beneath a belt, and have sinall basques at 
the back. 

In some 
are arranged 
drapery at the 
side panels are red, covered all over with a 


new French styles the skirts 
in folds, with only a sligit 
back. The waisteoat and 
close -set pattern In thedinest ¢ ld eord, and 


the saine carried round the straight collars, 


Some have velvet paners snd walstcoats, 
soine short Figar iChHLS 

A cr arn dress i 1 . 5 
t | r ] 

. | - ~ 
Ss ~ : 

4 we's ¥ 

The new dust aks and wraps display 


simulated hoods and sleeve pieces reaching 


to the he.os, lined with a short silk, visible 


at every inovement. A new ideain water- 
proois is a silkv check, twnmake with a cape 
fawn-colored wooitlen 


a slot pink @K, an ithe 


and hood. A ove! 


cloak, lined with 








| and 
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| 
sling sleeves elongated to the edge of the | 


front, which was composed of shot silk 
confined by a band, while a tussore cloak 
had a shaped skirt with sleeves, 

Some hoods torm part of the cape. Striped 
clonke have contrasting velvet collars and 
cuffs. Jt is certainly becoming the rule for 
the wrap to match the dress, and with this 
cloak a string-colored gown was worn, 
trimmed with coral guipure, athick ruche 
of pinked silk of the same shade round, viz 
twine, green, and coral. 

The material of cloak and dress are not 
alike so much as the tone of color. Red 
crape bonnets, with blackeocks’ feathers, 
having no strings, are a feature in 
prevailing modes. Mantelets and pelerines 
and jackets with belts, are worn, and ure 
always trimmed witn lace, beats and 


| gimp. 


A style of dress is coming in and is now 
worn by the ultra fashionables of the fair 
sex, who mehe dress ametier, The richest 
brocade and gold and silver staffs are used, 
The back is a redingote, falling in thick, 
heavy folds and lying well on the ground. 
The bodice is close-titting at the back; but 
in front, from shoulder to hem, it forms a 
straight piece, on either side over a distinet 
petticoat of lace; a beit contines: the front, 
but tue lace is shaped for the bodice, and is 
fastened up over the belt when it issecured., 
There isa largh sash at the side, the linings 
are all perfumed, 

Many of these gowns were seen inarecent 
exhibited to 
unaceustoined to the sight of blue blankets 


trousseau, adiniring crowds 
to mateh blue satin lace bedecked coverlets 
and square pillows, and a mass of lace and 
lace lousertion, 


New velvets and plushes are to bein 
high favor directly the cold weather sets 
ing AS wehave already said, there is a 


most decided partialitv. shown for stripes, 
not uniform stripes, whieh are apt to be- 
come monotonous, but stripes that vary in 
width, and are arranged in clusters of nar- 
now ones, with a single wide one interven- 
ing, and also alternate stripes on grounas of 


‘a totally different nature. 


stvlies the | 


is where | 


The newest combination is velvet with 
frise stripes, the latter im rows of tiny. silk 
loops, standing in relief frou the velvet 
ground, and forining an effective material 
for waist-coats, panels, cufls, ard collars, in 
conjunction with veloutine, The newest 
plush is called Picote, or pin spot, in’ con- 
trasting color, as, forexample, spotted lines 
of peacock-blue on a dark red ground, or 
red lines on an olive ground. 

Then there are stripes of spotted plush on 
veloutine grounds in mixtures as 
hehotrope and reseda, and 
hussar-blue, There are particularly 
priate for sinall iniggnon tlyures, and are to 
be made up into costumes with veloutine 
the color of the ground. 

For largerand more commanding figures 
there are wide velvet faille 
grounds, the stripes unequal in 


such 
olive-yreen 


SUripy s oon 


being 


width, and enlivened with satin stripes of 


bright coloring, 


Take one pattern as an example. The 
ground is grenat faille, the stripes are 
prenat velvet, with lines of gold satin at 


Vveloutine 
repped silk, 
which has all the effect of terry velvet, and 
in graceful folds), few 
look stylish than these im- 
portant strided velvets. 

The new materials 9 for 
ermminently 


each side. In combination with 
barree ( athiek, soft, largely 
drapes rratertals 
would more 
mantes are 
handsome, 
is velvet 


the ground is satin 
the design outlined 
woven 8) skilfully 


bracing. 


with frise, 


brise interwoven with 
to have a braided effect, is 
another triumph of skilful weaving, 

Colored veivets with 
stripes are admirable falbries; so ure the 
new  Bavadere which would 
retrim a plain dress so as to be unrecognis- 
able, as they are stvlish and novel, 

Peculiar gowns for Indoor wear are called 
“Carmelite” 


rich 
plush, so as 


shot and shaded 
veloutines, 


dresses, They are of brown 


woollen goeds, open down the front over a 


plastron apron of white veiling. The veil- 
ing is gathered in the neck. 
Around the waist is a brown and white 


braided cording with large pormpons on the 
Rallor 
front 


very deep, Both collar 


ends, The collar 
mrned Ghee 


and culls are ol 


large Opens in 


shawl shane in culls are 


white vel &- 


Domestic Lhconom y 


FROM LAST WEEK 


A parrot, seagull, or, indeed, any bird, 
can be thus mounted, 80 that this nay bea 
Ssugyestion to anyone with ornithols 
specitnans at their 
bird without the lamp is to be seen suspen a. 


mrical 


ed, by broad ribbon, trom some post of 
Vantage. 
Fue last idea is to suspend absura little 


that it hbasthe etleet of 


' so done, witha vellow bow 


| chairs 














effigies of monkeys, in e@lored chenille, 
connected by tails and paws hooked with- 
in each other, accross a mirror, or from 
boughs of towering greenery. Ia shop 
windows these toys are labelled (with 
quest: mablecompliment) “Our ancestors,” 
Gilded bees of giganti: size, of Japanese 
manutlacture, lobsters, frogs, monkeys, with 
a little green frog perched on the shoulder, 
are all fashionable adult toys of the day, 
and are giaced anywhere atroul a room, or 
on anything that individual Laney suggests. 
Gilded basket work towerpots are also 
liked, 

The fashion for pleating everything white 
is still fashionat-le, and bird cages are now 
Qed round the 
handle, Fitting a piece of mirror glass in- 
tothe centre of a good sized palette, and 
palnting all round, with a tiny Spray across 
the top of the glass, bas a good effect. 

Shading the panels of ascreen trom palest 
blue to deep green, and then painting a 
bold design of large Mowers, rising up 
from the base, has a yood eflect, with the 
wooden frame-work sSlalned green; also 
panels of coarse “yrocer’s’ brown paper, 
with field or garden flowers painted boldly 
in Oils, mounted in a deeper shace of brown 
wood, 

Covers for keeping music in can be made 
of the same paper, strengthened by having 
a lining of a pretty fancy paper gumined in 
tied round with «a length of ribbon, and 
beautitied bv a bold floral design painted 
across, Painted linen, withan unbleached 
surface, is used for panels of screens, music 
and “‘splashers. * Little mulking- 
stools have a sinart bow now tied on to the 
lew. 

The French bourriche, which has travelled 
from its original place on the sands ol 
Continental watering places to the gardens 
of English people, is now decorated witha 
festooned Valance of colored velwet In front 
edged with ball fringe, with the addition of 
a coiuifortable seat and cushion inside, and 
a pocket for a book or work, 

It is now inade by English bands in 
rushes after the style of the baskets, and in 
nore than one size. Thon eastors itean be 
moved about without diffeualtw. Garden 
look well covered in holland, and 
finished with cotton. Turkish material, with 
point down the back,and others turned over 
the handles,the Whole set off with tassels of 
red oand blue worsted. Diseolored little 
chairs can be covered thus with advantage. 
The umbrellas for warden use, of large size, 
With pointed Stews for Nxingg inte the 
ground, look very light and pretty about a 
lawn, in red ‘Turkey twill, with adeep 
Valance, loope dup at distances with clusters 
ot blue, red, and white worsted balls, 
suspended to various lengths of red worsted 
or the valance is Sometitnes of Coarse deep 


CASER, 


| eeru lace, looped up in the same way, 


I have recently seen some ot the garden 
urnbrellas in coarse cream linen, with a 
design in red twill upeach ¢ivision Cin the 
Jacen applique), worked with red thread, 
A bow ot the red twill was placed near the 
ferule, and another on the stiek, and 


i . 
there was a valance of the linenjedged with 


appro- | 


red worsted ball fringe, 

This work is so quick, easy, and effective 
thatit is well worth the stnall anwount of 
labor bestowed on it. IT also saw a bed 
coverlid of it, arranged with three Strips of 
red twill applique, worked with red thread 
on coarse Kitchen apron linen, alternating 
With two rows of cream-colored turniture 
lace, with a fall otitall round the edge, 
gathered up at each corner witha red 
rosette, 

It looked bright and prettv. The window 
curtains, bed hangings, and toilet drapery, 
in the room where it was,were of red Turk- 
ey twill, with very broad cream furniture 
ivce Sewnoon. Bows of the lace, lined with 
red, spread out to the full width, looped 
back the curtains. The valanees were of 
lace, 80 that the color was not dazzling: and 
the room was not very large, so th aw there 
Was nota great quantity of the material 

White shavings sprinkled over with gold 


; are stiilto be seen in Hreiess grates, though 


filled with pot plants or cut flowers, 


command. Even the | 


Noral arrangements, Screens, and other de. 
Viees are nore general, ‘The shavings are 
not, however, asot yore, contined to the 
fireplace itsell, but are spread lightly out to 
the confinesof the low fender, and fresh 
ferns, spravs of ivy, or Virginia creeper are 
laid over theinvor a Veil of wold tissue net is 
thrown over the whole. lustead of the fen- 
der, a box, hidden by drooping ferns and 
takes 
its place, and remains there during many 
months, 

An Indian shawl draped gracefully over 
gold-colored satin sheeting, can be display. 
ed to full advantage on the back of a small 
piano, The satin sheeting is put on ratber 
full, and edged with astrpof deep red 
orgreen Velvet, according tothe dominant 
Shade of the shaw!, about a quarter ota 
vard in depth. Thisis put on toa draw- 
string, fixed at each side of the plano,and as 
high as required. Then take the shawl, 
dro p> it deeply In the centre, eatch it up 
high with velvet bows, and allow 
to fall as lony as 
Being ef wide widt 
? 


the ends 
down the 
»asmall quantity onls 


THOM] Lilt Sides, 


of sheeting Is required. 
| 4 ~ | os 
‘ 
‘ ss 
4 sins y . 
y-Wi is! . 
. 
akand ou | pryress It gives energy 
to the Individual, enthusiasm to t tereany 
push tothe nation. It makes the tlerence 


between who 


a peovle inmove aSa stream 
and a people who stand like a pool. 
_— © ~<— 
A single chandelier in th nountain ms 
tle of that svendthrilt, the Ring Bavaria, 


cust £2 >, 000. 





Cenfidential Correspondents. 





F. PaTTON.— Your verses are not quite 
suited to the Post ; we therefore decline them with 
thanks. 

J.S.S.—Arabella is a somewhat old- 
fashioned name aow ; itis inom the Arabic, and sig- 
nities a worshipper. 

Horack B.—Gutta percha is procured 
from the sap of a large forest tree, growing In the 
Malavan peninsula, and on the islands near it. 

UNFORTUNATE.—There would certain! y 
be nothing improper in your wearing your deceased 
wite’s ring : it would not **show a tuo light feeling 
of respect,’* but rather the reverse. 

D. B. R.- Diplomatic agents are divided 
into four classes. J. Ambassadors, legates and 
nuncios, 2. Envoys extraordinary aad ministers 
plenipotentiary. 3. Envoys, ministers, and others 
accredited to sovereigns. 4. Charges d’ affaires. 

EUGENE.— We are not opponents uf mod- 
erate smoking: bot we raise our voices against sumo - 
lug te excess. No youths should smoke ; their con- 
stitutions are not sufficiently settled to permit the 
habit. 

LAUREL.—Showld 


question ; 


we pass upon the 
“Which isthe more powerful, water or 
fire ©" we should deprive the Iveeum of a su Jeet 
Shereef each member, no doubt, can discourse 
wisely and well, We, therefore, beg to be ex- 


cused 


TALLEYRAND.—The most popular dates 
of meotern times for the end of the world, or what is 
practically the same thing, the millennium, were the 
tolluwing :—-1757, Swedenborg : 18%, Johann Ben- 
ell > Ista, William Miller ; 1866, Dr. Cumming : and 
issl, Mother Shipton, 


FORGOTTEN.--The young lady is evident- 
iveta fickle disposition, and her affections are so 
very easily transferred from one object to the other, 
that it becomes questionable whether they are worth 
winning. We should advise the third admirer to 
tuck well betore he leaps, 


Lavcra.—The conduct of the young gen- 
tlemanin paving marked attentions to another lady 
tn the pretence of his affianced was most heartless 
and cruel. The lady who received those attentions, 
while Knowing that he was engaged to her friend. 
deserves the severest blame, 


ReERTHA.—A nimbus in a picture is a 
halo round the head; an aureole envelopes the whole 
wely, The unien of the twos called a glory : it is 
ef Pagan origin, Images of the ,xods were adorned 
with acrown of@ays ; and when the Roman emper- 
ors assumed divine honors, they appeared decorated 
lu the same manner, 


STUDENT.—We do not know what you 
mean by the “‘seven liberal arts of the colleges.** 
During the middle ages, what were called the seven 
ihteralarts were grammar, rhetoric, logic, arithme- 
tie, music, geometry, and astrounom), and it may be 
that vou had this middle-ages classification In vour 
mind when you wrote vour question, 


PRU DENCE.— Notwithstanding what you 
savy, We are inclined to belhkeve that vour red nose 
does arise from indigestion ; dyspeptic affections 
have such different ways of showing themselves, 2 
A muddy complexion does not necessarily indicate an 
impure skin > some persons are aaturally brown tn 
the way von speak of. 3.) A diet composed chiefly of 
apples woald hardly be healthy. 


F. H.C. G.--White silk is not greatly 
yellowed Dy being washed In the ordinary war, the 
true celor of white silk being of a very faint yellow- 
ish tinge Woven silk is however very o'ten slightly 
' *saill’* this tinge, and, if the bluish-white 
shade ts desired, it must be produced by the ordin- 
ary washer-woman'’s method—the addition of a little 
t >the final rinsing-water. 


rlue t 


J. B.—Courage, or a contempt of danger 
isa mere animal quality, and veing only the result 
of a particular formation, is entitled to no merit, 
thengh it may demand our applause ; but woral, or 
acquired courage, isa verv different thing, A man 
who is fortunate in the world and hasa sacrifice to 
mabe, if he conducts himself with spirit, ts also 
moreentitied to our admiration than a mere despe- 


ado 


Tory.—It isan old proverb that “there 
and it ts equal- 
iging and embittering word is 
In fact, Jesting is a dangerous 
ess, and one into which noman should too free- 
Y enter, lest he be bankrupt in friendship. 
All vou can now 
pis to treatthe ledy with all possible politenes, and 
Kindness, and trust to time to heal the wound which 
you eo unwittingly inflicted, 


is many a true word spoken in jest:** 
ivt « that manv a sti 


in fun also, 


somes 
Your experience is a common one. 
‘ 


Jaruerr.—The Pretorian Guards were so 
named because, when first instituted, they kept the 
watch and ward round the praetorian or general's 
tent, and were tormed into nine or ven coherts, and 
mare Ikadv-guards by Augustus, the Roman Emper- 
er. Claudius was raised by them to the throne, in 
return for which he gave them each a 


monerv, 


large sum of 

The Emperor Pertinax was killed by them, 
ich they put the empire up to auction, Con- 
stantine first suppressed them in 313 


Alter w 


Bustness.—Inu making a birthday pres 
enttoa voung ladv, study her tastes and position in 
iWthing, we mean, that would not har- 
ise with its surroundings. Books, music (if she 
materials, atraveling bag 
t, ajewel-case, work-basket or table, a re- 


ite : avoid a 
plays j welrv, writing 


2 air, box of gloves, or a nice piece of china, 


are tatewof the articles which occur to ns as 
> ta es (ol course Vour means must be con- 
. ‘ as Me as the ladv*'s tastes, do not give more 

‘ ‘ aliv aflora 
Mary W.—There is no rule w thout an 

: - . 
= - 
‘ 
y ‘ 
** S ‘ s ker than 
; ‘ equired to be « ged > 
shine s as ple a i sls 3 rey 74 
t t i ase % ' bet x gi and e 
ave ry ! vou wi : be very Ippr 
: It is a | ! 1« ‘ " t I at ‘r 
rrvY a ma nu unger ‘ ners 

land unattractive while 


as sti. the best aud fullest years uf his life betore 


























